&ir* 


B 


, '  *^f ;Y  4  ^*L  .  < '  *  - 
^fc.  .  ««r:;^  .^  *  ;« 


THE  LIBRARY 

OF 

THE  UNIVERSITY 
OF  CALIFORNIA 

LOS  ANGELES 


FREDERIC  THOMAS  BLANCHARD 
ENDOWMENT  FUND 


V 


as  tfieAct  directs \J)ec'. '9 *i?<i6.  fy:/,,An  Stoffcdale.Kc 


POEMS 


O  N 


VARIOUS   SUBJECTS, 


B   Y 


HENRY     JAMES     PYE,     ESQ. 


IN     TWO     VOLUMES. 


CRN  A.M  ENTED     WITH    F  R  O  NTISPIECES. 


VOL.     I. 


LONDON; 

PRINTED    FOR    JOHN    STOCKDALE,    OPPOSITE 
BURLINGTON-HOUbE,     PICCADILLY. 


PR 

3(* 

PftS          '       • 

T    0*>/ 

WILLIAM  MITFORD,  Efq. 


SONNET. 

MITFORD,  the  candid  Critic  of  my 
lays, 
Who  oft  when  wild  my  carekfs  Mufe  would 

fing 
Smooth'd  the  rough  note,  and  check'd  her 

vagrant  wing, 

Accept  the  humble  gift  {he  grateful  pays  j 
Though  now  your  thoughts  to  bolder  heights 

you  raife, 

By  Hiftory's  awful  Goddefs  taught  to  bring 
Celeftial    flowers   from  Freedom's  hallo  w'd 

Spring 

To 


. 


To  crown  the  Chiefs  of  GRE CIA'S  happier 

days, 

Yet  *  how  to  harmonize  the  tuneful  ftrain 
Your   voice  has  (hewn   AONIA'S   liftening 

throng; 

J>Jor  will  you,  though  your  nicer  ear  retain. 
What  founds  to  pureft  Melody  belong, 
This  tribute  from  a  ruder  Bard  difdain, 
Proud  to  record  your  friendship  in  his  fong, 

HENRY  JAMES  PYE, 

PARINGDON'-HOUSE, 

Pec.  18,  1786. 

*;.See  EfTay  upon  the  Harmony  of  Language,  written 
by  Mr,  Mitfprd,  and  published  by  Robfon?  in  the  vc-ar 
1776.  . 
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O  D 


ON      T   H 


DIVINE     OMNIPRESENCE. 

A     COLLEGE     EXERCISE. 


I. 

f~\  Sacred  Mufe!  thy-aid  impart, 

To  rapture  wake  the  founding  lyre ! 
And  kindle  in  my  panting  heart 
A  fpark  of  more  than  mortal  fire  : 
With  votive  hands  the  lay  confign 
To  awful  MAJESTY  DIVINE, 
On  whom  all  life  depends, 
Whofe  glorious  form  we  wondering  trace 
Through  all  the  varied  paths  of  fpace, 
Far  as  our  bounded  fight  extends. — 

VOL.  i.  B  The 
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The  fearch  our  dazzled  reafon  leaves  behind, 
Exceeds  all  depth  of  thought,  and  mocks  the  human, 
mind. 

II. 

Whate'er  on  earth,  in  Teas,  or  air, 
Strikes  with  delight  the  roving  eye, 
Proclaims  aloud  the  ETERNAL'S  care, 
And  fpeaks  a  prefent  DEITY  ; — 
Thofe  who  with  aclive  pinions  cleave 
The  yielding  fky,  the  lucid  wave 
In  countlefs  myriads  throng, 
Or  through  the  fylvan  regions  ftray, — 
The  infecl  offspring  of  a  day, 
The  echoing  forefl's  vernal  fong, 
More  ftrongly  than  an  angel's  voice  declare, 
"Where-e'er  we  turn  our  eyes,  the  GOD  of  Life  is 
there,. 

Ill- 


OMNIPRESENCE.  : 

III. 

Now  beyond  earth's  contracted  goal 
On  Contemplation's  wings  arife, 
And  mark  the  unnumber'd  worlds  that  roll 
Their  orbs  ftupendous  through  the  fkies.— 
My  eye  the  fplendid  icene  explores, 
And  now  my  aBive  fancy  (bars; 
To  other  funs,  which  far  away 
On  diftant  fyftems  pour  the  blaze  of  day, 
Beyond  where  SATURN  wheels  his  tedious  flight 
Around  our  chearing  fource  of  light. — 
Forward  in  vain  my  reftlefs  thoughts  I  fend, 
They  rufh  for  ever  on  nor  find  an  end, 
On  every  fide  ftill  open  lie 
The  boundlefs  fields  of  vaft  immenfity.— - 
Could  then  my  voice  celeftial  numbers  fing, 
My  hands  ftrike  rapture  from  the  lyric  firing-, 

B  2  Yet 
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Yet  would  my  heart  thofe  numbers  deem 

Unequal  to  the  glorious  theme ; 

Unequal  to  exalt  his  holy  name, 

Whofe  awful  prefence  guides  the  amazing  frame 

Who,  of  all  nature's  wide  extent  the  foul, 

Exifts  in  every  part,  and  animates  the  whole. 


O  D 


5    ] 


ODE 


ON      THE 


BIRTH   OF  THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES, 


I.  i. 

/   g   ^  H  E  fading  beam  of  parting  day 

Forfakes  the  weftern  iky, 
Now  fhines  DIANA'S  gentler  ray 
With  virgin  majefty ; 
Her  face  with  milder  glory  bright 
Illumes  the  dufky  fhades  of  night, 
And  brings  the  varied  fcene  to  view. 
The  glafTy  lake,  and  bubbling  dream, 
Again  reflecl:  the  borrow'd  beam, 
And  take  a  filver  hue. 

B  3  I.  2. 


6  ODE    ON    THE    BIRTH   OF 

I.  2. 

From  the  deep  (hade  of  yonder  trees 
The  fcreaming  night-birds  call, 
While  floats  on  ZEPHYR'S  balmy  breeze 
The  diftant  waterfall : 
Sad  PHILOMELA'S  warbling  throat 
Pours  to  the  moon  her  plaintive  note 
And  charms  the  lay-refounding  grove, 
Where,  trembling  at  the  gentle  gale, 
The  verdant  beech,  and  poplar  pale, 
With  ruftling  murmurs  move. 

I-  3- 
What  dreadful  founds  arife  r— 

TI  e'e  notes  of  rural  muflc  fink 
And  ihrili-ton'd  clarions  rend  the  ikies; 
The  air  a  voice  of  triumph  chears, 
And  lo!  a  form  divine  appears 
Qn»  CHER  WELL'S  fedgy  brink; 


His 
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His  azure  length  of  robe  behind 

Loofely  wantons  in  the  wind  ; 

Glowing  like  the  vernal  morning 

Beams  benign  his  eye-balls  (lied; 

CERES'  wealth  his  brows  adorning 

Shades  his  venerable  head. 

Say  heavenly  vifion  what  thefe  notes  portend  ? 

Sits  white- wing'd  Victory  on  BRITANNIA'S  arms  ? 

Does  proud  IBERIA  to  her  legions  bend, 

Or  flies  the  GAUL  at  GRANBY'S  dread  alarms, 

Or  ftalks  on  INDIA'S  fun-burn'd  coafts  afar 

The  force  of  conflict  keen,  and  giant  rage  of  war  ? 

II.   i. 

*  Far  hence,'  he  cried,  c  the  tumult's  roar 

*  To  diftant  realms  mall  fly  : 

*  Mirth  revels  now  on  ALBION'S  more 
«  With  blythe  feRivity. 

B  4  <  Ye 
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'  Ye  Mufes  twine  each  fragant  flower 
«  To  crown  the  day,  to  crown  the  hour, 

*  Which  gave  to  GEORGE  a  blooming  heir; 
1  Ye  Guardians  of  this  favor'd  ifle 

*  On  this  your  future  monarch  fmile, 
'  Ye  Nymphs  your  wreaths  prepare. 

II.  2. 

'  Come  happy  child !  delight  the  land 
c  Where  time  (hall  fix  thy  throne : 
'  O  come,  and  take  from  Freedom's  hand 

*  A  fceptre  all  her  own : 

'  And  when  the  facred  lore  of  truth 

'  Difplay'd,  fhall  form  thy  ripening  youth, 

'  May  every  joyful  BRITON  find 

c  The  foul  of  GEORGE'S  godlike  race, 

*  With  lovely  CHARLOTTE'S  fofter  grace, 
'  Attemper'd,  in  thy  mind. 


n.3. 
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II.  3. 

c  For  thee  on  AFRIC'S  fultry  coaft 
c  The  BRITISH  enfign  proudly  waves; 
c  For  thee  by  diltant  tempefts  toft 
c  Our  navies  awe  the  GALLIC  pride 
'  On  every  more,  whofe  hoftile  fide 
'  The  boundlefs  Ocean  laves.— 
'  With  nobler  (kill,  and  fiercer  fire, 

*  Strike  the  rapture-breathing  lyre. — 

*  Hark! — from  CAMBRIA'S  cloud-top'd  mountains 
c  Mufic  winds  her  ftrearn  along, 

*  As  they  flow  the  cryftal  fountains 

*  Liften  to  the  jocund  fong, 

c  Lo  radiant  forms  and  glorious  fhades  appear, 

*  Fair  as  the  morn  in  faffron  mantle  dight ; 
'  But  drains  divine  ill  fuit  the  human  ear, 

*  And  fleeting  vifions  mock. the  mortal  fight/— 
He  faidj  and  ruihing  from  my  wondering  eyes, 
On  volley 'd  lightening  borne,  he  fought  his  native 

fkies. 

ODE 


[       10      ] 

O  D 


T    O 

B        E        R       T        Y. 


f^\  LIBERTY!  celeftial  maid! 

Where  has  thy  vagrant  fancy  ftray'd  ? 
Doft  thou  from  ANDES'  rifted  brow- 
See  boundlefs  empires  fpread  below, 
See  ORELLANA  pour  his  ftream 
Through  forefts  vaft,  where  yet  the  beam 
Of  garifh  day  could  never  come 
To  penetrate  the  twilight  gloom  ? 
Doft  thou  thy  glowing  bofom  lave 
In  fliining  PLATA'S  fea-broad  wave  ? 
Or  doft  thou  liften  to  the  roar, 
Where  the  collected  waters  pour 

Their 
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Their  dreadful  courfe,  and  foaming  fweep 
Down  NIAGARA'S  horrid  fteep  ? 
And  (hall  thy  form  no  more  be  feen 
On  ALBION'S  hills  and  paflures  green? 
WTilt  thou  no  more  PLINLIMMON  fcale, 
Or  fport  in  CLUYD'S  fertile  dale? 
Wilt  thou  I  ERNE'S  plains  forfake, 
And  quit  KILARNEY'S  lovely  lake? 
Shall  we  thy  footfteps  trace  no  more 
On  CALEDONIA'S  mountains  hoar?-— 
Ah!  nor  proud  DELPHI'S  rifing  glade, 
Nor  PISA'S  confecrated  (hade, 
Nor  PINDUS' mount,  nor  ACADEME, 
Nor  fam'd  Eu  ROTAS'  trophied  ftream, 
Could  for  an  hour  thy  fteps  detain 
When  GRECIA  bpw'd  to  Vice's  reign: 
Nor  could  alas !  the  fofteft  gale 
That  blows  o'er  rich  CAMPANIA'S  vale, 

Tempt 
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Tempt  thee  to  breathe  the  LATIAN  air 

When  Luxury  exulted  there. 

Far  from  bright  PIICEBUS'  genial  light 

Thy  wings  indignant  fhaped  their  flight 

To  SCANDANAVIA'S  frozen  plain, 

Eternal  Winter's  drear  domain ; 

Where  ftrong  with  toil  each  ftubborn  hord 

Joyful  thy  holy  form  ador'd : 

Though,  where  their  tribes  the  earth  o'er-ran, 

Fell  defolation  led  the  van, 

Though  Horror  midft  their  armies  flood. 

And  drench'd  their  fatal  paths  with  blood; 

Yet  theirs  the  unextinguifh'd"  flame 

That  glows  at  Freedom's  facred  name, 

Theirs  the  firm  bread  that  joys  to  bleed 

For  Independence*  godlike  meed. 

But  fay,  does  ALBION  haplefs  groan 

Beneath  a  Tyrant's  blor>cly  throne  ? 

Say, 
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Say,  do  her  dauntlefs  Patriots  feel 
The  fatal  ax,  and  torturing  wheel  ? — 
O'er  her  no  cruel  Tyrant  reigns, 
No  patriot  blood  her  fcaffold  ftains, 
'Tis  Luxury's  infidious  hand 
Spreading  Corruption  through  the  land; 
'Tis  Indolence  whofe  powers  controul 
Each  nobler  purpofe  of  the  foul ; 
'Tis  noify  FaBion's  felfifh  aim, 
Difguis'd  beneath  thy  fpecious  name, 
Thefe  are  the  fiends  whofe  fatal  rage 
In  every  clime,  and  every  age, 
Have  overturn'd  each  noble  pile 
Rear'd  by  thy  hands  with  ufelefs  toil : 
But  where  in  hardfhip's  rugged  fchool 

Mankind  have  learn'cj  themfelves  to  rule, 

,t 
Pale  Slavery  there  may  make* in  Vain 

Her  iron  rod,  and  galling  chain : 

No 
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No  force  the  fearlefs  foul  can  bind, 
Or  bow  the  unconquerable  mind. 
Scorn'd  is  the  Tyrant's  harih  decree 
When  inborn  Virtue  bids  be  free. 


ODE 


ODE 


T    O 


BEAU 


I. 

Tr^NCHANTING  power!  whofe  influence 
•*-V  bleft 

O'er  Nature  reigns  with  pleafing  fway, 
Whofe  mild  command  each  gentler  breaft 
Enraptur'd  glories  to  obey  : 
D  give  my  ravifli'd  fenfe  to  trace 
In  every  form  thy  polifh'd  grace, 
Whether. thy  footfteps  deign  to  tread 
The  level  of  the  enamel'd  mead, 

Whether 
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Whether  thou  joy 'ft  to  haunt  the  dale, 
Or  drink  the  mountain's  ambient  gale, 
Or,  with  a  more  ambitious  aim, 
To  animate  the  human  frame, 

*  **  **""*  *  •" '    *V 

Bid  tfie  bright  eye  refiftlefs  charm, 

The  fnowy  bofom  fwell,  or  fhape  the  ivory  arm. 

II. 

When  at  the  ETERNAL'S  dread  command 
From  Chaos  rofe  this  fabric  fair, 
He  bade  thy  ornamenting  hand 
O'er  .all  creation  fp read  it's  care. 
By  thee  was  Earth's  maternal  breaft 
Involv'd  in  verdure's  radiant  vefi, 

Heaven's  fpacious  arch  thy  tints  embus 

• 
With  the  deep  azure's  dazzling  hue, 

O'er  the  bkak  hill  thy  order  bade 
The  foreft  fpread  luxuriant  made, 

Thy 
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Thy  fingers  through  the  irriguous  mead 

The  river's  fhining  current  lead 

Till  it's  in  creating. waters  gain 

The  unconfin'd  expanfe  of  Ocean's  vafl  domain. 

III. 

Glows  not  a  fhrub  with  vivid  bloom 
Mid  the  recefTes  of  the  vale ; 
Sheds  not  a  flower  it's  rich  perfume 
•To  fcent  the  pinions  of  the  gale ; 
Waves  not  a  beech  it's  leafy  bough 
To  made  the  mountain's  hoary  brow ; 
Bends  not  an  ofier  dank  to  lave 
It's  branches  in  the  paffing  wave. 
Down  the  rude  cliff's  tremendous  fide 
Pours  not  a  ftream  it's  whitening  tide, 
Nor  arch'd  by  filvcr  poplars,  cool 
Spreads  it's  fmooth  bread  the  lucid  pool, 

VOL.  i.  C  But 
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But  every  MUSE  (hall  read  thy  care, 
Shall  trace  thy  vagrant  ftep,  and  mark  thy  pencil 
there. 

IV. 

,But  in  the  lovely  Virgin's  eye 
And  polifh'd  form,  and  blooming  face, 
Thy  faireft  luftre  we  defcry, 
And  gaze  upon  thy  pureft  grace. 
Ah  fay !  can  all  the  mingled  flowers 
Whofe  rofeate  leaves,,  the  circling  hours 
On  earth's  green  bofom  lavifh  fling, 
When  genial  Zephyr  breathes  the  fpring, 
Pleafe  like  the  maid  whofe  charms  infpire 
The  glowing  wifh  of  young  defire  ? 
Though  hlufli  with  varied  dyes  the  trees, 
Though  fweets  ambrofial  load  the  breeze, ' 
Flies  every  bloom,  fades  every  green, 
Till  female  Beauty  deign  to  crown  the  enchanting 

fccne. 

V. 
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V. 

Beneath  the  fpicy  foreft's  {hade 

The  INDIAN  breathes  his  amorous  vow, 

Where  ice  eternal  binds  the  glade 

Thy  power  the  frozen  ZEMBLIANS  know; 

For  there  thy  beam  with  heavenly  light 

Has  chear'd  the  gloom  of  polar  night. 

Where  to  the  Eunuch's  fervile  care 

Luxury  commits  the  imprifon'd  fair, 

There  o'er  the  defolated  plains 

Stern  Slavery  unrefifted  reigns, 

But  where  Love's  gentle  rights  are  known 

Which  mutual  freedom  gives  alone, 

There  Courage  dwells,  ingenuous  Shame, 

And  Virtue's  holy  meed,  and  Glory's  ardent  flame. 

VI. 

But  though  the  fmiling  Landfcape  fpread 
It's  richeft  views  on  every  fide, 

C  2  Though 
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Though  waves  each  oak  it's  folemn  head 
In  all  the  pomp  of  leafy  pride  : 
What  pleafure  fhall  thefe  fcenes  impart, 
How  foothe  to  reft  the  laboring  heart, 
If  malice  fell,  or  black  defpair, 
Or  keen  remorfe  inhabit  there  ? 
And  fay  can  all  the  charms  that  lie 
In  HEBE'S  cheek,  or  HELEN'S  eye, 
Delight,  if  fcorn,  or  cold  difdain, 
Or  changes  defultory  reign, 
Or  Jealoufy's  tormenting  fway, 
Ufurp  the  power  of  Love,   or  cloud  his  golden 
ray. 

VII. 

*Tis  in  the  confcious  mind  alone 
That  BEAUTY  (hews  her  purcfi:  beam, 
There  Hands  fecure  her  lading  throne 
Not  idly  borne  on  Fancy's  ftream : 

Though 
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Though  the, rude  blaft,  and  wintry  ftorm, 
The  blooming  Landfcape's  charms  deform. 
Though  withering  time,  or  pale  difeafe, 
Bid  the  wan  cheek  no  longer  pleafe, 
Yet  if  within  the  feeling  bread 
Soft  pity  dwell  a  welcome  gueft, 
If  fmiling  Peace,  and  Meeknefs  fweet, 
And  Conftancy  there  fix  their  feat; 
Then  fhall  thy  charms  defpife  the  rage 
Of  winter's  dreary  frown,  and  mock  the  force  of  % 
age. 


C  3  O  D  £ 


ODE 

T    O 

HARMON       Y. 

SET  TO  MUSIC   BY   DR.  PHILIP  HAYES, 

AND  PERFORMED  IN  THE  MUSIC-SCHOOL  AT  OXFORD. 


I. 

"TM  MORTAL  Harmony!  thy  heavenly  ftrain 
Coeval  grew  with  fea,  and  earth,  and  fides. — 
What  lime  from  chaos'  rude  primeval  reign 
The  Almighty  Fiat  bade  creation  rife, 
The  angelic  hoft  around  applauding  flood, 
And  loud  their  golden  lyres  proclaim 'd  that  all 
was  good. — 

Thofe 
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'    Thofe  facred  lays  \vhofe  voice  fublime 
High  heaven's  eternal  manfions  hear, 
Amid  the  tranfient  lapfe  of  time 
Shall  never  meet  the  human  eatr, 
Till,  torn  the  veil  of  flefh  away, 
Stand  to  the  foul  confek'd  the  realms  of  endlefs 
day. 

II. 

Yet  dreams  from  that  immortal  fource, 
Were  not  to  mortal  fenfe  denied, 
On  ISRAEL'S  race  with  fwelling  force 
Unbounded  rufli'd  the  facred  tide : 
JUDEA'S  palmy  groves  around 
Re-echo  to  the  hallow'd  found. — 

Now  to  the  harp's  refponfive  firings 

i 
His  plaintive  hymn  JESSIDES  fings, 

Now  with  exulting  rapture  glows 
O'er  dread  JEHOVAH'S  proftrate  foes, 

C  4  -        ISAIAH 
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ISAIAH  now  with  fiercer  fire 
Strikes  loud  the  bold  prophetic  wire, 
And  treads,  or  feems  in  act  to  tread, 
O'er  proud  ASSYRIA'S  vanquifn'd  head. 
While  now  the  lay  pathetic  thrills 
By  BABEL'S  willow -border'd  rills, 
As  from  JUDEA'S  captive  train 
The  viBor's  taunting  voice  demands  the  choral 
ftrain.  }  j^f 

III. 

But  hark  ! — what  lays  enchanting  found 
Unroots  the  forefl  from  the  ground  ? 
By  the  perfuafive  powers  fubdu'd 
Charm'd  from  the  prey  the  favage  brood 

Attentive  Men  round. 

'Tis  he,  the  firft  of  GRECIA'S  choir, 
'Tis  ORPHEUS  flrikes  the  living  lyre  f 

And 
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And  fee  ALc/Eus"flerner  hand 
Appals  pale  flavery's  trembling  band, 
See  rapid  PINDAR  loofely  flings 
His  fingers  o'er  the  warbling  firings, 
While,  as  the  drama's  potent  art 
Or  melts  or  terrifies  the  heart, 
More  fighs  arife,  more  forrows  flow, 
As  Mufic's  aiding  hand  flrikes  deep  the  fhafts  of 
woe. 

IV. 

Nor  yet  amid  the  wreck  of  time 
The  rapturous  powers  are  loft : 
Soft  breathe  her  airs  on  every  clime, 

And  vifit  every  coaft. 

What  though  HESPERIA'S  funnier  day 
Now  boafl  to  wake  the  fweeteft  lay ; 
Yet  fure,  if  ere  the  throbbing  bread 
Sweet  Mufic's  native  voice  confefc'd, 

To 
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To  the  foft  meafures  that  proceed 
From  CALEDONIA'S  northern  reed, 
No  feeling  bofom  fhall  deny 
The  ge«nuine  claim  of  Melody. 

V. 

Though  wild  caprice  with  frantic  hand 

Awhile  may  feize  the  facred  lyre, 

While  folly's  Tons  applauding  ftand 

To  hear  her  ftrike.  the  wire : 

O  ALBION  !  as  thy  polifh'd  ear 

Will  none  but  claffic  numbers  hear, 

So  let  thy  voice  propitious  own 

Thofe  thrilling  notes  that  ftrike  the  heart  alone. 

Whether  the  foft  melodious  lay 

In  fimple  meafures  flow, 

Now  warbling  elegantly  gay, 

Now  tuned  to  placid  woe.        •    ' 

Or 
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Or  Harmony  with  choral  fong 
Pour  her  impetuous  ftream  along, 
While  loud  the  fwelling  ftrains  of  rapture  roll, 
O'ercome  the  captive  fenfe,  and  make  the  aftonifh'd 
foul. 


Sent 
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Sent  to  DR.  H  A  Y  E  S,   with  the  ODE 
to   HARMONY. 


A1 


S  Man's  dull  form  inert  and  filent  lay, 
A  fenfelefs  heap  of  unenliven'd  clay, 
Till  bold  PROMETHEUS  with  ethereal  flame 
Rous'd  into  life  the  animated  frame, 
So  fhall  my  torpid  verfe  a  charm  acquire 
From  the  bright  touch  of  thy  harmonious  fire ; 
To  thefe  mute  lays  the  voice  of  Mufic  give, 
And  by  thy  Genius  bid  my  numbers  live, 
Amid  thy  verdant  bays  this  flow'ret  twine, 
€  And  make  immortal,  verfe  as  mean  as  mine/ 
I 

VERSES 


VERSES   addrefTed  to  a  LADY, 


f\  F  toil  you  fay  a  moderate  fhare 
In  each  purfuit  fhould  rife, 
Too  much  may  make  our  hearts  defpair, 
Too  little  we  defpife : 


•In  every  common  cafe  I  own 

The  juftnefs  of  the  thought, 
A  fly  may  be  too  quickly  won, 

The  world  too  dearly  bought. 

,  Not  fo  in  Love  ;  his  charms  depend 

Upon  himfelf  alone, 
No  foreign  circumftance  can  lend 
A  luftre  to  his  throne : 

8  Though 


*3o    VE-RSES  ADDRESSED  TO  A  LADY, 

Though  gain'd  without  one  care,  his  joys 

High-valued  muft  remain, 
Are  cheaply  purchas'd  when  the  prize 

Of  Induflry  and  care. 


EPIGRAM. 


I  3'  ] 

EPIGRAM. 

OMNIA    VINCIT    AMOR. 


y^~X  Love,  though  VIRGIL'S  lays  afcribe 

Refiftlefs  power  to  thee, 
Yet  ftill  I  thought  the  happy  tribe 
Of  Dulnefs,  ever  free; 

Potent  I  deem'd  her  ample  fhield 

Her  favorite  fons  to  fave, 
Though  to  thy  foft  dominion  yield 

The  virtuous,  wife,  and  brave : 

But  fince  I  fee,  thy  votary  grown, 

Even  PARIDEL  obey, 
I  find  myfelf  compell'd  to  own 

Thy  univerfal  fway. 

Written 
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Written  on  a    L  A  D  Y's    FA  N. 


"TN  ancient  timeswhen  like  LA  MANCHA'S  Knight 

The  adventurous  Hero  Tallied  forth  to  fight, 
Some  fage  Magician  famous  in  Romance 
Supplied  the  Warrior  with  a  wonderous  lance, 
With  which  through  adverfe  troops  he  forced  his 

way, 

And  won  from  giant  hofts  the  doubtful  day. 
But  I  more  fatal  arms  to  you  impart, 
By  VENUS  forged  to  wound  the  human  heart : 
This  Weapon  placed  in  your  victorious  band 
No  cunning  mall  elude,  no  force  withftand, 
Nor  fhall  the  brave  refill,  or  coward  fly, 
But  all  Mankind  fubmit,  adore,  or  die. 

SONG. 
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O  N 


T7*  AT  R  D  E  L  i  A  while  each  fighing  fwain  f 

Whofe  heart  your  charms  adores, 
Fills  with  his  tender  vows  the  plain, 
And  favoring  fmiles  implores : 

My  Wifhes  varying  from  the  reft 

Demand  a  different  boon, 
And  only  afk  this  one  requeft, 

The  mercy  of  a  frown. 

Ah !  far  from  me  thofe  witching  fmiles 

Thofe  languid  eyes  remove, 
Whofe  charms  my  fenfes  might  furprife, 

And  tempt  my  heart  to  Love ; 

VOL.  i,  D  The 
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The  chilling  frowns  of  cold  difdain 

I'll  patiently  endure, 
Content  to  bear  a  tranfient  pain 

My  freedom  to  fecure. 


SONG. 
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O  N 


H  E  flowers  of  the  Spring  that  enamel  the 

vale, 
Give  their  dyes  to  the  meadows,  their  fweets  to  the 

gale, 
From  the  fun-beam,  the  fhower,  and  the  foft-falling 

dew 
Receive  all  their  treafures  of  odour,  and  hue. 

When  Winter  extends  his  tyrannical  reign, 
Fades  every  gay  bloflfom  that  painted  the  plain, 
And   all   the   bright  offspring  of   funfhine   and 

fhowers 
Shrink  up  at  the  blaft  of  DECEMBER'S  ftern  hours, 

-D  2  Though 
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Though  Love's  gentle  power  can  more  fweetnefs 

difclofe 

Than  the  vi'let  or  woodbine,  the  jafmine  or  rofe, 
Yet  none  of  them  holds  fo  precarious  perfume, 
A  texture  fo  tender,  fo  fleeting  a  bloom. 

All  it's  fweetnefs  it  draws  like  the  Daughters  of  MAY 
From  Pity's  foft  dew,  and  from  Kindnefs'  mild  ray, 
Like  them  it  will  fhrink  from  the  froft  of  Difdain, 
But  never  like  them  will  it  bloffom  again. 


SONG. 
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O  N  O. 


T     ET  no  Shepherd  fmg  to  me 

The  ftupid  praife  of  Conftancy,  , 

Nature  bids  her  fubjefts  range, 
All  creation's  full  of  change. 

See  the  varying  hours  difplay 
Morning,  Evening,  Night,  and  Day, 
See  the  circling  feafons  bring 
Summer,  Winter,  Autumn,  Spring. 

Shall  the  river's  current  full 
Idly  deep  a  ftagnate  pool, 
Shall  the  pedant's  mandate  bind 
The  rapid  wave,  the  fleeting  wind. 

D  3  Thus 
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Thus  I  fung  when  CHLOE'S  eyes 
Made  my  vanquifh'd  heart  their  prize, 
Where's  my  paffion  now  to  range, 
Love  of  Freedom^  love  of  Change. 

Still  my  breaft  retains  it's  views, 
Still  variety  purfues, 
Happy  in  one  Nymph  to  find 
Every  charm  of  Womankind. 


i 


THE 
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THE 


SNOW-DROP, 


TTJAI  L  earlieft  of  the  opening  flower*! 

Fair  Harbinger  of  vernal  hours ! 
Who  dar'ft  unveil  each  filken  fold 
Ere  SOL  difpels  the  wintry  cold, 
And  with  thy  filver  leaves  difplay'd 
Spread  luftre  through  the  dreary  glade.— 
What  though  no  frgarance  like  the  rofe 
Tinfluring  the  ZEPHYR  as  it  blows, 
Thy  humble  flowers  from  earth  exhale 
To  fcent  the  pinions  of  the  gale ; 
What  though  no  hues  of  gaudy  dye 
Strike  with  their  dazzling  charms  the  eye, 

D  4  Nor 
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Nor  does  thy  fober  foliage  mew 
Each  blended  tint  of  IRIS'  bow; 
Yet  in  thy  meek  unfullied  grace 
Imagination's  eye  mall  trace 
The  glowing  blofToms  that  appear 
Proudly  to  paint  the  vernal  year, 
And  fmiling  MAIA'S  blufhing  dyes, 
And  jocund  Summer's  cloudlefs  fkies, 
And  Autumn's  labors  which  fucceed 
To  bid  the  purple  vintage  bleed, 
Our  hopes  anticipating  fee 
Led  on  in  radiant  train  by 


Written 


Wrjtten  in  the  Year  1779,  when  the  COMBINED 
FLEETS  were  off  PLYMOUTH. 


WHEN  the  keen  axe  remorfelefs  laid 

The  woods  of  EDGECOMBE  low, 
Left  now  their  leafy  fkreen  fhould  aid 
The  approaches  of  the  foe ; 

Aftonifh'd  from  their  dark  retreats 

The  frantic  DRYADS  rove, 
And  ECHO  fhrieks  of  woe  repeats 

Through  all  the  wafted  grove : 

•  Muft  we/  they  cry,  '  fo  long  who  dwelt 

•  On  this  wave-cin&ur'd  fteep, 

<  Who  each  rude  blaft  unfhrinking  felt 

*  That  heaves  the  ATLANTIC  deep, 

'  Muft 
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'  Muft  we  forfake  thcfe  folemn  fhades 

4  To  diftant  regions  driven, 
'  Or  view  expos'd  our  foreft  glades 

f  To  every  beam  of  heaven  ?— 

*  But  ah !  what  horrid  fcenes  are  thefe  !-— 

*  Lo  BOURBON'S  hoflile  train 

'  Here  fpread  their  canvas  to  the  breeze, 
'  And  darken  half  the  main : 

•  BRITANNIA'S  bloody  crofs  no  more 

'  Aloft  triumphant  flies, 

'  For  fee  by  this  infulted  fhore 

<  The  GALLIC  lilies  rife! 

«  Speed  then,  oh  fpeed  your  eager  toil  f 

*  And  on  this  lofty  fteep 

c  Tear  every  fapling  from  the  foil 
^  And  launch  them  on  the  deep. 

3  '  To 
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To  you  we  lifters  of  the  wood 

c  At  once  our  charge  refign, 

Ye  fea-green  daughters  of  the  flood, 

<  Old  OCEAN'S  NEREID  line. 

So  fhall  they  to  this  threaten'd  place 

'  A  barrier  firm  extend* 

And  fhores  their  fhade  was  wont  to  gracfa 

«  Their  thunder  fhall  defend.' 


EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH 

O    N 

CHARLES  D'AUSSEY,    ESQUIRE, 

IN    HOLY-ROOD    CHURCH,     SOUTHAMPTON. 


T  T  7  H  E  N  Pomp,  when  Wealth,  when  Great- 

nefs  fink  to  duft, 
Though  Vanity  adorn  the  fplendid  buft, 

Sincerer  drops  of  tributary  woe 

• 

O'er  the  lone  urn  of  modeft  Merit  flow. 
And  tears  as  true  as  e'er  embalm'd  [he  dead 
Shall  D'AussEY  !  o'er  thy  humble  tomb  be  fhed, 
For  though  thy  frugal  temper  ne'er  fupplied 
The  felfifh  calls  of  Luxury  and  Pride, 
Yet  ^Pity's  gentle  voice  thy  heart  purfu'd, 
And  felt  the  Luxury  of  doing  good, 
While  Want  reliev'd  by  filent  bounties  given, 
Wafts  with  her  grateful  prayers  thy  foul  to  heaven. 

Sent 
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Sent   to    MR.   H  A  Y  L  E  Y,    on    reading   hi* 
EPISTLES  on   EPIC   POETRY. 


T  T  T  H  AT  blooming  garlands  fhall  the  MUSES 

twine, 

What  verdant  laurels  weave,  what  flowers  combine, 
To  crown  their  favorite  Son  whofe  generous  heart 
Has  check'd  the  arrogance  of  Critic  Art, 
And  fhewn  that  ftill  in  their  exhauftlefs  mine 
The  pureft  gems  of  radiant  Genius  fhine, 
To  grace  the  venturous  Poets  who  explore 
The  unfun'd  treafures  of  their  facred  ftore  ? 

Nor  this  the  Syren  note  of  flattering  praife, 
Or  the  fond  tribute  partial  friendfhip  pays ; 
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A  voice  unknown  to  fame,  to  thee  unknown, 
But  wak'd  by  thy  fuperior  worth  alone, 
Attempts,  perhaps  with  too  officious  zeal, 
Thy  thoughts  awhile  from  higher  cares  to  fteal, 
And  in  prefumptuous  numbers  dares  effay 
To  hail  the  glories  of  thy  matchlefs  lay. 

O  faireft  hope  of  BRITAIN'S  tuneful  Choir! 
\Vhy  yield  to. other  hands  the  Epic  Wire  ? 
Say  who  of  all  her  Bards  like  thee  (hall  fwell 
To  drains  of  extafy  th'  Heroic  fhell  ? 
When  the  long  feries  of  connecting  rhimc 
Denies  the  raptur'd  flight  or  march  fublime 
Who  mall  the  interval  fo  well  beguile 
With -each  rich  ornament  of  poliftYd  ftyle  ? 
Who  o'er  the  thrilling  heart  fuch  forms  mail  throw 
Of  frantic  horror,  or  pathetic  woe  ? 


Or 
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Or  when  the  notes  from  Freedom's  clarion  blown 
Chili  the  pale  Defpot  on  his  trembling  throne, 
What  manly  fon  of  BRITAIN'S  warbling  throng 
Shall  join  the  PAAN  with  fo  bold  a  fong  ? 
And  if  inventive  Fancy  love  to  ftray 
'Mid  the  wild  tra&s  of  Fiction's  faery  way, 
Say  who   fhall   mate  thofe    magic   powers   that 

ftole 
The  nightly  vifion  o'er  SERENA'S  foul? 

Then  let,   iiluftrious  Bard! — though  rude  her 

voice, 
A  MUSE  of  humble  mien  divert  thy  choice.— 

With  timid  hand  fnatch  no  reflected  grace 

i 
From  the  fweet  *  Maniac  of  HESPERIAN  race. 

Since  Genius'  keeneft  rays  thy  bofom  fire 
6  ftrike  with  native  force  the  BRITISH  Lyre, 

*  Dante. 

That 
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That,  while  fuch  virtuous  chiefs  adorn  thy  ftrain 
As  GREECE  and  ROME  lhall  emulate  in  vain, 
ALBION  may  confecrate  thy  deathlefs  name, 
And  found  her  Epic  pride  on  HAY  LEV'S  fame. 


MR, 
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MR.   HAY  LEY's    ANSWER, 


T 


Xwasat  xa.hy.tlui/,    Ixaro^Cci  ii/;tx.£owv.     HOMER. 

O  FARINGDON'S  illuftrious  Hill 
On  which  PARNASSIAN  dews  diftil 
Ye  fouthern  MUSES  bend, 


' 
And  there  falute  with  proud  acclaim  , 

In  him  who  gave  that  Hill  to  fame 
The  Poet  and  the  Friend : 

Tell  him  in  his  applauding  voice  ] 

Your  EARTH AM'S  echoing  groves  rejoice^ 

And  with  new  pride  expand, 
Tell  him  his  gifts  your  votary  chear, 
For  laurel  wreaths  are  doubly  dear 

From  a  fraternal  hand. 
Eartham,  Auguft  9,  1782. 

\OL.  i.  -E  EL  fi. 
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ELEGY      I. 

WRITTEN    IN    THE    YEAR   1761. 


f~*\  HAPPINESS-!  thou  wifh  of  every  mind, 

Whofe  form,  more  fubtle  than  the  fleeting 

air, 

Leaves  all  thy  votaries  wandering  far  behind, 
Eludes  their  fearch, and  mocks  their  anxious  care* 

What  diftant  region  holds  thy  fair  retreat, 

Where  no  keen  look  thy  footfteps  may  furprife? 

In  what  lone  defert  haft  thou  fix'd  thy  feat, 
Far  from  the  curious  fearch  of  mortal  eyes  ? 

Amid 
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Amid  the  jocund  race,  fay,  art  thou  found, 
Who  pafs  in  mirth  the  dreary  hours  of  night; 

Or  in  the  dance  with  pliant  finews  bound, 
Till  fades  the  taper  at  AURORA'S  light? 

Ah  no  !  when  Reafon  reaflumes  her  fway, 
And  the  tamed  blood  in  calmer  current  flows, 

Thefe  joys,  like  fairy  ^vifions,  melt  away, 

And  leave  the  bofom  prefs'd  with  ferious  woes. 

Or,  doft  Thou  dwell  with  regal  pomp  and  power, 
Rever'd  and  honor'd  by  the  wife  and  great  ? 

Ten  thoufand  cares  on  fcepter'd  fplendor  lower, 
And  bend  the  weary  monarch  with  their  weight. 

Or,  mall  we  feek  Thee  through  the  ranks  of  war, 
Where  bold  Ambition  leads  her  daring  train; 

While  the  fhrill  clarion,  founding  from  afar, 
Calls  the  flow  warrior  to  the  purple  plain  ? 

E  2  Alas 
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Alas  not  there!— though  conqueft  grace  his  fword, 
Though  proudly  wave  his  banners  in  the  air, 

By  legions  guarded,  the  vi&orious  Lord 

Shall  find  no  arms  to  fhield  his  heart  from  care. 

Doft  Thou  refide  in  the  gay  youth's  fond  brcaft, 
Who  bends  obedient  to  the  power  of  love ; 

Who,  by  the  fair  one  he  adores  carefs'd, 

May  all  the  joys  of  mutual  tranfport  prove? — 

With  paffion  fraught,  though  fmiling  now  ferene, 
In  foft  endearments  flow  each  tender  hour; 

Too  foon,  alas !  muft  change  the  blifsful  fcene, 
When  time's  cold  blaft  fhall  blow  on  beauty's 
flower. 

And  oft,  amid  the  blooming  days  of  youth, 
Inconftancy  afferts  her  fickle  reign  ; 

Or  pale-ey'd  Jealoufy,  with  venom 'd  tooth, 
Cankers  the  golden  links  of  Hymen's  chain, 

AH 
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All  calm  and  fafe  the  tide  of  love  appears, 
The  youthful  poet's  ever  darling  theme; 

The  venturous  pilot  there  no  quickfands  fears, 
But  launches  boldly  down  the  flattering  ftream, 

Till  on  his  bark  the  warring  furges  break, 
And  every  billow  feems  to  threaten  fate : 

The  voice  of  Prudence  then  begins  to  fpeak, 
But  ah,  the  voice  of  Prudence  fpeaks  too  late  ! 

Is  blifs  fmcere  then  no  where  to  be  found, 
The  vain  creation  of  the  Enthufiaft's  mind  ? 

Or,  if  (lie  deign  to  dwell  on  mortal  ground, 
Where  may  we  hope  her  fair  abode  to  find? 

The  fweets  of  pleafure,  and  the  pomp  of  power, 
In  Luxury's  enchanting  femblance  drefs'd, 

She  flights  with  deepeft  fcorn ;  nor  will  refide 
But  in  the  precincls  of  the  virtuous  breaft. 

E  3  The 


54  ELEGIES. 

The  virtuous  bread,  in  confcious  honour  bold, 
Will  want  and  pain  and  death  itfelf  defpife  : 

Will  from  each  trying  woe,  like  heated  gold, 
With  greater  fplendor,  greater  merit  rife. 

There  fhe  has  ever  fix'd  her  firmefl  throne ; 

There  fcorn'd  the  bolts  by  rage  and  malice  hurl'd , 
And,  found  by  wifdom,  and  by  worth  alone, 

Mock'd  the  vain  labors  of  a  vicious  world. 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY       II. 

WRITTEN  IN   THE   YEAR  1762. 
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1^  TOW  the  brown  woods  their  leafy  load  refign 
And  rage  the  tempefts  with  refiftlefs  force  ? 
Mantled  with  fnow  the  filver  mountains  fhine, 
Arid  icy  fetters  chain  the  rivulet's  courfe. 

No  p leafing  objeft  charms  our  wearied  view, 
No  waving  verdure  decks  the  dreary  glade, 

Save  that  o'er  yonder  tomb  the  mournful  yew 
Projects  an  awful  folitary  fhade. 

Short  is  the  Spring,  and  fhort  the  Summer  hour, 
And  fhort  the  time  that  fruitful  Autumn  reigns ; 

But  tedious  roll  the  days  when  Winter's  power 
Afierts  it's  empire  o'er  our  wafted  plains. 

E  4  As, 
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As  fwiftly  wears  our  Spring  of  life  away, 
As  fwiftly  will  our  jolly  Summer  go; 

But,  ah !  when  Winter  clouds  our  chearlefs  day, 
Again  the  vernal  breezes  never  blow ! 

Mark  this,  and  boaft  your  fancied  worth  no  more, 
Ye  great,  ye  proud,  ye  learned,  and  ye  brave ! 

With  hafly  lapfe  fome  circling  years  are  o'er, 
And  lo,  ye  (lumber  in  the  filent  grave ! 

Why  views  the  fage  fair  Pleafure's  tranfient  charm, 
And  all  her  votaries  gay  with  fcowling  eye  ? 

Alike  he  (loops  to  Fate's  fuperior  arm, — 
Alike  he  fuffers,  and  alike  mud  die ! 

Say,  what  avails  it  then  with  brow  fevere- 
The  filken  bands  of  Luxury  to  defpife ; 

To  bring  by  thought  the  day  of  horror  near, 
And  view  the  tempeft  ere  the  clouds  arife  ? 

Better 
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Better  with  laughing  nymphs  in  revels  gay 

To  give  the  hours  to  VENUS,  wine,  and  fong; 

And,  fincc  the  rapid  moments  never  (lay, 
To  catch  fome  pleafures  as  they  glide  along. 

Deluded  man !  whom  empty  founds  beguile, 
What  tranfports  here  await  thy  anxious  foul  ? 

Know,  love  abhors  the  venal  harlot's  fmiie, 
And  hell-born  fury  rages  in  the  bowl. 

Seek  Virtue  to  be  bleft ;  but  feek  her  far, 
Far  from  thofe  gloomy  fons  of  letter'd  pride, 

Who  'gainft  the  paffions  wage  eternal  war, 
And,  foes  to  Nature,  Nature's  dictates  chide. 

Let  mirth,  not  madnefs,  crown  the  temperate  feaft ; 

Let  love  and  beauty  joys  refin'd  impart : 
Though  mere  fenfation  charm  the  groveling  breaft, 

'Tis  mutual  paffion  fires  the  generous  heart. 

The 
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The  various  bleffings  bounteous  Heaven  beftows 
With  gratitude  and  charity  repay, 

Relieve  thy  fuffering  friend,  or  {hare  his  woes, 
But  from  his  failings  turn  thine  eyes  away. 

So,  when  the  wintry  dorms  of  death  are  pafl, 
In  brighter  fkies,  and  ether  more  ferene, 

Thy  wither'd  boughs  fhall  bud  again,  to  laft 
For  ever  blooming,  and  for  ever  green. 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY       III. 
i 

WRITTEN  IN  THE   YEAR  1763. 


/   •   \  H  E  dewy  morn  her  faffron  mantle  fpreads 
High  o'er  the  brow  of  yonder  eaftern  hill ; 
Each  blooming  fhrub  a  rofeate  fragrance  flieds, 
And  the  brifk  fky-lark  fings  his  carol  fhrill. 

Not  all  the  fweets  that  fcent  the  morning  air, 
Not  all  the  dyes  that  paint  the  vernal  year, 

Can  from  my  breaft  divert  it's  weighty  care, 
Can  from  mypale  cheeks  charm  the  tricklingtear. 

Here-,  where  the  willows  to  the  rivulet  bend, 
That  winds  it's  channel  thro'  the  enamell'dmead, 

I'll  o'er  the  turf  my  waining  form  extend, 
And  reft  on  fedges  dank  my  liftlefs  head. 

In 
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In  vain  the  flream  o'er  pebbles  glide  along, 
And  murmurs  fweetly-lulling  as  it  flows ; 

In  vain  the  flock-dove  chaunts  her  gurgling  fong, 
Inviting  flumber  foft  and  calm  repofe. 

4 

How  at  the  fragrant  hour  of  rifing  morn 
Would  eager  tranfport  throb  in  ev'ry  vein, 

To  hear  the  fwelling  fhout  and  jocund  horn 
Invite  the  hunter  to  the  fportive  plain ! 

But,  ah,  the  gay  delights  of  youth  are  fled ! — 
In  fighs  and  tears  my  fading  life  I  wear; 

So  the  pale  lily  hangs  it's  drooping  head, 
When  frofts  untimely  blaft  the  opening  year, 

Philofophy,  thou  guardian  of  the  heart, 
•  O  come  in  all  thy  rigid  virtue  drefs'd ! 
With  manly  precept  eafe  my  killing  fmart, 

And  drive  this  tyrant  from  my  wounded  breaft. 

Oft 
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Oft  would  my  eyes,  difdaining  balmy  fleep, 
The  awful  labors  of  thy  fons  explore, 

Fathom  with  reftlefs  toil  each  maxim  deep, 
And  hang  inceflant  o'er  the  facred  lore : 

Alas !  oppos'd  to  love  how  weak,  how  frail 
Is  all  the  reafoning  of  the  unfeeling  fage ! 

No  forceful  arm  can  o'er  his  power  prevail, 
No  lenient  hand  the  wounds  he  gives  afiiiage. 

Yes,  tyrant,  yes ;  thou  muft  retain  thy  power, 
Till  my  torn  bofom  yields  to  flronger  Death : 

Still  muft  I  love,  even  in  that  fatal  hour, 
And  call  on  DELIA  with  my  lateft  breath. 

And  when  all  pale  my  lifelefs  limbs  extend. 
And  fate  has  feal'd  the  irrevocable  doom, 

May  then  my  memory  find  a  faithful  friend, 
To  write  thefe  votive  numbers  on  my  tomb :. 

«  Here 
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*  Here  refts  a  youth,  who  Love  and  Sorrow's  flave, 
'  Gave  up-  his  early  life  to  pining  care, 

'  Till  worn  with  woe  he  fought,  in  this  calm  grave; 
*  A  fafe  retreat  from  comfortlefs  Defpair.' 

So,  when  the  ftone  lays  o'er  my  clay-cold  head, 
If  ch'ance  fair  DELIA  to  the  place  draw  near, 

With  one  fad  figh  fhe  may  lament  me  dead, 
And  bathe  the  fenfelefs  marble  with  a  tear. 


ELEGY 
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.      ELEGY      IV. 

WRITTEN   SEPTEMBER  i,    1763, 


WHEN  the  Hill  Night  withdrew  her  fable 
fhroud, 

And  left  thofe  climes  with  fteps  fedate  and  flow ; 
While  fad  AURORA,  kerchief'd  in  a  cloud, 

With  drizzly  vapours  hung  the  mountain's  brow ; 

The  wretched  bird,  from  haplefs  PERDIX  fprung, 
With  trembling  wings  forfook  the  furrow'd  plain, 

And,  calling  round  her  all  her  liftening  young, 
In  faultering  accents  fung  this  plaintive  ftrain : 

*  Unwelcome  morn !  too  well  thy  lowering  mien. 

*  Foretels  the  (laughters  of  the  approaching  day ; 

*  The  gloomy  fky  laments  with  tears  the  fcene, 

*  Where  rage  and  terror  reaflume  their  fway. 

2  <  Ah, 
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'  Ah,  lucklefs  train  !  ah,  fate- devoted  race  ! 

'  The  dreadful  tale  experience  tells  believe; 
e  Dark  heavy  mi'fts  obfcure  the  morning's  face, 

'  But  blood  and  death  (hall  clofe  the  dreary  eve. 

'  This  day  fell  man,  whofe  unrelenting  hate     ._  L. 

'  No  grief  can  foften,  and  no  tears  afluage* 
'  Pours  dire  deftruclion  on  the  feather'd  flale, 

*  While  pride  and  rapine  urge  his  favage  rage. 

1  I,  who  fo  oft  have  Tcap'd  the  impending  fnare, 
c  Ere  night  arrives,  may  feel  the  fiery  wound; 
c  In  giddy  circles  quit  the  realms  of  air, 

*  And  (lain  with  ftreaming  gore  the  dewy  ground." 

She  faid,  when  lo  !  the  pointer  winds  his  prey, 
The  ruftling  Hubble  gives  the  fear'd  alarm, 

The  gunner  views  the  covey  fleet  away, 

And  rears  the  unerring  tube  with  fkilful  arm. 

In 
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In  vain  the  mother  wings  her  whirring  flight, 
The  leaden  deaths  arfeft  her  as  fhe  flies ; 

Her  fcatter'd  offspring  fwini  before  her  fight, 
And,  bath'd  in  blood,  fhe  flutters,  pants,  and 
dies. 
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ELEGY       V. 

WRITTEN    JUNE,    1764. 


THEE,  fad  MKJ.POMENE,  1  once  again 
; 

Invoke,  nor  afk  the  idly  plaintive  verfe  : 
Ouit  the  light  reed  for  forrow's  fober  drain, 
And  hang  thy  flowerets  on  my  DELIA'S  herfe. 

Oft  by  yon  lilver  fountain's  fedgy  fide, 

Or  through  the  twilight  fhade  I  us'd  to  rove, 

Have  fung  her  beauties  to  the  liftening  tide, 
Andfili'd  with  notes  like  thefe  the  echoing  grove: 

r  Ye  fragrant  rofes,  bow  your  blooming  heads; 

*  For  can  your  fweetnefs  with  her  breath  compare  ? 
'  Ye  envious  lilies,  wither  in  your  beds, 

'  For  is  your  boafted  whitenefs  half  fo  fair  ?' 

Vain 
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Vain  was  the  lay ;  for  O  !  heart-breaking  thought ! 

Thofe  heavenly  features  ne'er  again  mufl  charm 
That  form  divine,  with  each  perfection  fraught, 

Is  {truck  by  Fate's  inexorable  arm. 

Thus  far,  O  Death,  thy  cruel  reign  extends  ! 

Before  thy  fickle  falls  each  blufhing  flower; 
But  Virtue  on  ethereal  wings  afcends, 

And  fmiles  difdainful  on  thy  boafted  power. 

Guided  by  her — (for  Virtue's  facred  lore 
Was  ever  dear  to  DELIA'S  gentle  breaft) 

She  to  the  endlefs  realms  of  peace  fhall  foar, 
The  facred  manfions  of  eternal  reft. 

Nor  thefe  the  wreaths  that  love  and  fancy  twine 
Around  the  tomb, where  refts  fome  fiatter'd  maid; 

But  honors,  due  to  merit's  hallow'd  fhrine, 
By  faithful  truth  with  unfeign'd  forrow  paid. 

F  2  The 
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The  fmalleft  gleam  of  hope  I  ne'er  could  boaft; 

And  raptur'd  love  in  that  dire  moment  fled, 
Which  fhew'd  my  deareft  wifli  for  ever  loft, 

Which  gave  my  DELIA  to  a  rival's  bed. 

Yet  mail  thy  memory,  dear  departed  made, 
In  this  fad  bread  a  place  for  ever  find ; 

For  in  thy  fqrm  each  beauty  was  difplay'd, 
(  To  charm  the  fenfes,  and  to  fix  the  mind/ 

O !  were  I .{kill'd  the  immortal  note  to  raife, 
,  And  down  the  ftream  of  time  to  waft  thy  name  ! 
Then  would  I  fing  thy  worth  in  matchlefs  lays, 
Bright  as  thine  eyes,  and  fpptlefs  as  thy  fame. 

But,  though  the  Mufe  fuch  arduous  flights  denies, 
JSIor  .bids  with  fire  divine  my  fancy  glow, 

Thefe  plaintive  numbers  nobler  truth  fupplies, 
Tlx:  .4nlcfs  voice  of  uaafFecled  woe. 

ELEGY 
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E     L     E     G     Y     VI. 

WRITTEN   IN   THE    SPRING,    1766. 


^V  T  O  W  has  bright   SOL   fulfill'd  his  circling 
courfe, 

Again  to  TAURUS  roll'd  his  burning  car, 
Since,  cruel  Prudence,  thy  refiftlefs  force 

Tore  me  from  happinefs  and  CYNTHIA  far. 

How  did  I  then,  or  penfively  complain,  - 
Or  in  the  maniac's  frantic  accents  rave ! 

How  often  vow  to  prove  refiftance  vain, 

And,  fpite  of  prudence, live  my  CvNTHiA'sflave ! 

Her  much-lov'd  form  did  every  thought  employ ; 

My  daily  with  me  was,  and  nightly  dream; 
My  aking  bofom  hop'd  no  dearer  joy; 

My  raptur'd  fancy  own'd  no  nobler  theme. 

F  3  No 
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No  more  I  wifh'd,  whejre  Is  is'  clear  waves  flow, 
To  pluck  frefh  laurels  from  the  mufe's  (hade : 

I  long'd  to  climb  the  CAMBRIAN  mountain's  brow, 
SinceCAMBRiA'smountainshidmyfavoritemaid. 

In  vain  from  cruel  love's  tyrannic  reign 
To  friendfhip  and  to  wifdom  I  appeal; 

tor  fuch  my  fufferings,  that  the  amorous  pain 
Nor  wifdom  could  afTuage,  nor  friendfbip  heal. 

Now  three  revolving  moons  had  roll'd  away, 
Still  faded  forrow  bent  my  drooping  head; 

In  flothful  reft  my  nobler  pafiions  lay, 

Each  fire  extinguifh'd,  and  each  virtue  dead  : 

When  forced  to  feek  a  more  laborious  field, 
And  mingle  chearful  with  a  focial  train, 

To  toil  and  mirth  thofe  woes  began  to  yield, 
Which  thought  and  care  had  combated  in  vain. 

In 
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In  other  fcenes  I  now  delight  could  find, 

And,  far  from  CYNTHIA,  found  my  heart  at  reft; 

Till  love  at  length  the  dubious  ftrife  declin'd, 
And  reafon  fix'd  her  empire  in  my  breaft. 

Then,  as  by  facred  truth's  unflattering  light, 
I  faw  the  follies  of  my  former  flame, 

I  turn'd  indignant  from  the  hateful  fight, 

Struck  with  remorfe,  and  mortified  with  fhame. 

I  found  imagination's  magic  wand 

Had  all  my  C  Y  N  TH  i  A'S  dazzling  charms  fupplied, 
And  love,  misjudging  love,  with  partial  hand, 

Had  given  thofe  beauties  nature's  touch  denied. 

A  vifionary  fhape  my  Fancy  drew, 

In  the  fair  form  each  polifh'd  grace  difplay'd; 
Then  like  the  fabled  artift  amorous  grew, 

And  lov'd  the  image  which  itfelf  had  made. 

F  4  EL  E  GTT 
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ELEGY       VII. 

ADDRESSED   TO   A   PINE-TREE. 
WRITTEN    MAY,    1766. 


/'  a  "*  H  E  ruffian  North  has  fpent  his  favage  power, 
Colle6ls  his  winds,  and  quits  the  moun- 
tain's fide; 

And  AUSTER  mild,  with  many  a  genial  mower, 
Renews  the  laughing  meadow's  graffy  pride. 

The  aQive  fwallow  wings  her  rapid  flight 
In  fportive  circies  through  the  ether  bland, 

And  in  luxuriant  foliage  proudly  dight 
The  verdant  fathers  of  the  foreft  fland. 


No 
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No  more  beneath  thy  hofpitable  fhade 

The  fhepherd  fwains  their  amorous  defcant  fing, 

Each  wanders  forth  amid  the  blooming  glade 
To  hail  the  new-blown  daughters  of  the  fpring. 

Yet,  while  yon  elms,  who  now  fo  gaily  fpread 
Their  leafy  honors  to  the  vernal  gale, 

Stood  naked  to  the  wintry  winds,  that  fned 
Their  fcatter'd  glories  o'er  the  wailed  vale; 

Thy  limbs  alone,  of  all  the  dreary  wood, 

Could  brave  the  fnowy  drift,  and  chilling  blaft; 

Againft  the  mingled  ftorm  uninjur'd  flood, 
And  mock'd  the  howling  tempeft  as  it  pad. 

For  this,  while  all  the  jocund  fwains  around 
The  blooming  feafon  praife  with  youthful  glee, 

I'll  teach  the  nodding  coverts  to  refound 
A  verfe  that's  due  to  gratitude  and  thec. 

I'll 
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I'll  rove^here  opening  flowerstheir  fwects  combine, 

Where  blofToms  fair  their  varied  odours  breathe ; 
Then  with  afiiduous  hand  a  garland  twine, 

And  on  thy  branches  hang  the  votive  wreath. 

So,  while  in  honor  of  the  fmiling  year, 
Echoes  each  hollow  dale  and  every  grove, 

Thy  venerable  {hade  a  lay  fliall  hear, 

Sacred  to  friendfhip  firm  and  conftant  love. 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY      VIII. 

WRITTEN    AT   MINSTED  IN   THE    NEW    IQREST 
AUGUST   24,    1767. 


Rifing  Sun !  on  this  aufpicious  day 

With  brighter  beams  gild  every  hill  and 
grove  ; 

Ye  feather'd  fongfters,  breathe  a  fweeter  lay ! 
And  fill  the  echoing  woods  with  joy  and  love, 

And,  honor'd  MINSTED,  in  thy  green  retreats 
Let  every  tree  a  prouder  foliage  wear ! 

Let'  every  floweret  fcatter  livelier  fweets, 

And  vernal  perfumes  fcent  the  autumnal  year ! 

Now  has  the  Sun  one  annual  circuit  paft, 
Since  in  thy  happy  fhades  thefe  longing  arms 

Receiv'd  the  choiceft  bleflings  man  could  tafte, 
MARIA'S  virtues,  and  MARIA'S  charms! 

Yet 
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Yet  witnefs  every  lawn,  and  every  fhade1! 

So  dear  a  blifs  my  bofom  could  not  know, 
When  to  my  breaft  I  clafp'd  the  yielding  maid, 

As  now  her  wedded  fondnefs  can  beftow. 

i 

Let  other  youths,  by  vice  or  folly  mov'd, 

For  each  new  object  change  their  former  flame;; 

And  blufh  to  own  they  love  what  once  they  lov'd, 
Left  virtue  mould  approve,  and  idiots  blame. 

The  fcorn  of  fools  I  ever  (hall  defpife; 

For  ever  pleas'd,  when  by  my  conftant  fide 
MARIA'S  beauty  meets  the  public  eyes, 

At  home  my  pleafure,  and  abroad  my  pride. 

Where  gold,  not  fondnefs,  guards  the  nuptial  chain, 
Weak  is  the  parent's  will,  the  lawyer's  art: 

Blafpheming  priefts  thofe  hearts  would  join  in  vain, 
Whom  GOD  and  G  O  D's  vicegerent,  NA- 
TURE, part. 

But, 
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But,  oh !  may  we,  whofe  hearts  affe&ion  join'd, 
Preferve  the  bleffing  till  the  clofe  of  life ! 

She  in  the  hufband  ftill  the  lover  find; 
I  ftill  enjoy  the  miftrefs  in  the  wife. 


ELEGY 
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ELEGY       IX. 
AVON. 

WRITTEN  DURING   THE    STRATFORD  JUBILEE. 


R  O  M  the  clear  ftream  that  o'er  her  grotto 

flows 

The  filver-flipper'd  AVON  flowly  rofe, 
And  penfive  on  her  cryftal  urn  reclin'd, 
Pour'd  forth  in  notes  like  thefe  her  anxious  mind. 

4  What  frantic  train  is  this  whofe  noife  invades 
<  The  accuftom'd  ftilnefs  of  my  tranquil  (hades, 

*  Whofe  fwelling  clamors  float  my  banks  along, 

*  And  drown  the  fweetnefs  of  each  rural  fong> 

«  Fill 
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*  Fill  all  the  woods  around  with  feftal  roar, 
'And  fright  the  peaceful  halcyons  from  my  fliore  ?— > 

c  And  fee ! — from  ITALY'S  degenerate  clime 
f  The  mottled  hero  fam'd  in  Pantomime, 
«  Leads  his  exulting  crew  with  impious  tread 
c  To  foil  the  duft  that  pillows  SHAKESPEAR'S  head: 

*  With  midnight  founds  they  break  his  facred  fleep, 
'  And  near  his  tomb  opprobrious  vigils  keep, 

'  Refounding  axes  give  the  folar  beam  < 
«  To  fcorch  the  borders  of  my  lucid  ft  ream, 
'  And,  while  around  the  weeping  Dryads  bleed, 

*  The  fons  of  riot  praife  the  fatal  deed: — 

'  Them  it  becomes  to  praife :  but  'midft  the  throng 

*  What  honor'd  voice  is  that  which  joins  the  fong  ? 
'  Canft  thou  whofe  powers  could  give  this  wonder- 

'  ing  age 

*  To  fee  the  foul  of  SHAKESPEAR  grace  the  ftage, 

<  Canft 
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«  Canft  thou  misjudging,  praife  each  cruel  blow 
'  That  lays  the  fhade  by  AVON'S  current  low, 
*  Canft  thou  approve  thofe  trees  untimely  doom 
'  That  wave  their  foliage  o'er  thy  SHAKES? EAR'S 

c  tomb, 

'  Or  view  the  motley  Tons  of  Mafquerade 
c  Infult  thy  patron's  venerable  (hade  ? 
c  But  hark !  loud  riot  fwells  On  every  fide, 
e  And  orgies  dire  pollute  my  virgin  tide  ; 
'  Ah  !  let  my  ear  the  unhallow'd  revels  fly, 
'  Nor  drink  the  founds  of  midnight  ribaldry/ 
She  faid,  and  plunging  in  the  filver  wave, 
Sought  the  calm  refuge  of  her  filent  cave. 


THE 
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MYRTLE     AKD     BRAMBLE. 
A        FABLE. 


T     UXURIANT  with  perennial  green 
A  Myrtle  young  and  lovely  Hood, 
Sole  beauty  of  the  wintry  fcene, 
The  faireft  daughter  of  the  wood : 

Clofe  by  her  fide  a  Bramble  grew, 
Like  other  Brambles  rude  with  thorn, 

Who  ficken'd  at  the  pleafing  view, 
Yet  what  fhe  envied  feem'd  to  fcorn : 

Full  oft  to  blaft  each  hated  charm 
She  call'd  the  fiery  bolts  of  JOVE  ; 

But  JOVE  was  too  polite  to  harm 

Aught  facred  to  the  Queen  of  Love : 

VOL.  i.  G  Yet 
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Yet  was  her  rage  not  wholly  crofs'd, 

BOREAS  was  to  her  wimes  kind, 
And  from  his  magazines  of  froft 

He  fumnaon'd  forth  the  keeneft  wind. 

A  thoufand  clouds  furcharg'd  with  rain. 

The  ruffian  god  around  him  calls ; 
Then  blows  intenfe,  and  o'er  the  plaia 

A  fleecy  deluge  infta-nt  falls : 

No  more  the  Myrtle  bears  the  belle,. 

No  more  her  leaves  luxuriant  mew,. 

• 

The  thorny  Bramble  looks  as  well, 
Powder'd,  and  perriwig'd  with  mow- 

Sure  fome  gray  antiquated  maid, 

x 
The  very  Bramble  of  her  fex, 

To  each  invidious  power  has  pray'd, 
Our  eye's  and  fenfes  to  perplex. 

i  F  am  ion 


THE  MYRTLE  AND  BRAMBLE.      83 

Fafhion  with  more  than  BOREAS'  rage 

A  univerfal  fnow  has  (lied, 
And  given  the  hoary  tint  of  age 

To  every  lovely  female's  head. 

O  break  thy  rival's  hated  fpell, 

Kind  Nature  !  that  where'er  we  ramble, 

Thy  work  from  COURTOI'S  we  may  tell, 
And  know  a  Mvrtle  from  a  Bramble. 


G  2  M  A.D- 
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MADNESS, 

AN      EPISTLE: 
WRITTEN   IN   THE   YEAR    1763. 


DIXERIT    INSANUM    QJOI    ME,      TOTIDEM    AT7DIET,      ATQ.UE 
RESPICERE    JGNOTO    DISCIT    PENDENTIA    TERGO.  HoR. 

~\7"  E  $,  yes,  my  friend,  I  quit  the  fond  pre- 
tence 

To  cool  reflection,  and  unbiafs'd  fenfe ; 
Your  hands  have  torn  away  the  thin  difguife 
Which  hid  my  follies  from  my  partial  eyes. 
Mad  fince  I  am,  why  fhould  conceited  pride, 
Deny  that  weaknefs  which  it  cannot  hide  ? 
Why  blufh  to  own  the  follies  of  my  mind, 
When  kept  in  countenance  by  half  mankind? 

Who 
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Who  from  the  paths  of  Truth  and  Senfe  will  ftray 
Where  Reafon  lights,  and  Virtue  guards  the  way, 
After  thofe  meteors  treacherous  beams  to  rove, 
Ambition,  Avarice,  Vanity,  or  Love. 
Nor  while  the  foul  contending  paffions  goad 
E'er  once  regret  they  left  the  fafer  road, 
Proud  of  their  fhame,  and  happy  in  their  woe, 
Will  foil  the  {kill  of  BATTIS  and  MONRO. 

Miftaken  GURIO,  form'd  alone  to  pleafe 
In  the  calm  circle  of  domeflic  eafe, 
Muft  quit  the  placid  joys  of  private  life 
For  public  honors  won  in  public  ftrife : 
No  liftening  Senate'-s  plaufive  notes  attend 
The  gay  companion,  and  the  faithful  friend. 
He'll  mew  the  world  combin'd  with  STANHOPE'S 

wit 

7"he  flow  of  TOWNSHEND,  and  the  fire  of  PITT. 
G  Now 
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Now  with  fuccefs  he  gets  the  Eleclion  o'er 

And  gives  ST.  STEPHEN'S  one  pert  blockhead  more ; 

Pretends  with  fchemes  of  Wifdom  fraught  to  rife. 

Declaims  on  libels,  penfions,  and  excife, 

'  f 

And,  while  loud  laughter  burfts  on  every  fide, 
Pours  forth  his  nonfenfe  with  a  patriot  pride, 
Till  mark'd  at  length  by  public  ridicule 
A  brainlefs  Coxcomb,  and  a  babbling  fool, 
To  all  mankind  poor  CURIO  ftands  confefs'd 
The  fenate's  fcandal,  and  the  nation's  jeft. 

Mark  yon  ftarv'd  wretch  who  views  with  eager 

eye 

The  heaps  of  ufelefs  gold  that  round  him  lie ! — • 
That  man  when  Fortune  lefs  profufely  gave 
Enjoy 'd  her  fcanty  gifts,  nor  wilh'd  to  fave, 
What  me  beftow'd  with  chearful  hand  he  fpent, 
Nor  wanted  millions  while  he  had  content; 

His 
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His  pleafures  leffen  as  her  fmiies  increafe, 

Till  wealth  immenfe  completely  blafts  his  peace; 

Now  to  himfelf  each  comfort  he  denies 

That  public  care  to  poverty  fupplies,  , 

Lets  his  drcarrfm(anfion  totter  o'er  his  head, 

And  'mid  profufion  dies  for  want  of  bread. 

Lo  SYLVIUS  !  once  beyond  defcription  bleft, 
Calm  were  his  joys,  and  peaceful  was  his  bread, 
His  youth  he  fpent  remote  from  Camps  and  Courts 
In  rural  labors,  and  in  rural  fports, 
High  forefts  rofe  obedient  to  his  hand, 
And  waving  plenty  crown'd  his  fertile  land, 
With  good  old  Port  his  focial  vaults  were  ftor'd, 
And  frequent  firloins  fmoak'd  upon  his  board. 
But  ah  !  when  fifty  winters  fhould  have  fhed 
A  wifer  influence  o'er  his  hoary  head, 


4  '  What 
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What  time  BRITANNIA  bade  her  happy  plains 

Pour  forth  in  arm'd  array  their  native  fwains, 

His  heart  began  with  childifh  zeal  to  doat 

On  the  bright  honors  of  a  fcarlet  coat; 

The  homely  garb  he  wore  muft  now  give  place 

To  the  filk  fafh,  and  regimental  lace, 

The  queue  adorns  his  back  with  pendent  pride, 

And  the  broad  falchion  dangles  by  his  iide. 

When  thus  equip'd,  a  Country  Squire  no  more, 

SYLVIUS  muft  learn  to  dance,   and  game,    and 

whore, 

In  every  vice,  with  every  rake  he  vies, 
Scorn'd  by  the  gay,  and  pitied  by  the  wife, 
Plung'd  in  excefs,  and  deaf  to  prudence'  call, 
His  lands  are  mortgag'd,  and  his  forefts  fall, 
Till  feiz'd  at  laft  by  penury  and  fhame, 
A  jail  rewards  him  for  his  martial  flame. 
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Oh  HAMMOND  !  form'd  by  Nature  to  difpenfe 
The  charms  of  courtly  eafe,  and  manly  fenfe, 
Each  Grace  that  burfts  fpontaneous  from  the  mind 
By  learning  temper'd,  and  by  tafte  refin'd, 
Though  many  a  tedious  year  has  roll'd  away 
Since  Death's  ftern  mandate ftopp'd  thy  plaintivelay, 
Though  many  a  tuneful  Bard  to  BRITAIN  dear, 
Has  paid  thy  fhrine  the  tribute  of  a  tear, 
Let  not  thy  made  this  votive  verfe  difdain 
Though  late  I  fing,  and  humbly  flows  my  drain. 
In  vain  for  thee  contending  MUSES  wove 
The  choiceft  garlands  of  the  AON  IAN  grove., 
In  vain  thy  heart,  by  ancient  lore  infpir'd, 
With  holy  Freedom's  pureft  flame  was  fir'd, 
On  one  difdainful  maid  for  ever  hung 
The  Poet's  fancy,  and  the  Patriot's  tongue, 
And  talents  form'd  a  troubled  ftate  to  guide, 
Fell  a  fad  facrifice  to  female  pride. 

Since 


90  MADNESS. 

Since  in  fuch  garbs  of  horror  often  drefs'd 
The  Fury  Paffions  rend  the  human  breaft, 
Since  now  by  Vice,  and  now  by  Folly  led, 
To  fome  vain  Idol  ftill  we  bow  the  head, 
O  blame  not,  if  my  vagrant  Fancy  chufe 
The  fweet  delirium  of  the  harmlefs  MUSE. 
Though  far  below  proud  Glory's  towering  height 
Humbly  fhe  wing  her  unambitious  flight, 
Yet  oft  her  friendly  voice  with  placid  lay 
Has  cheer'd  the  fad,  and  charm'd  the  tedious  day, 
Driven  every  dark  idea  from  my  breaft, 
And  footh'd  my  troubled  foul  to  peaceful  reft. 
Oft  has  {he  ftopp'd  her  own  difcordant  lyre 
To  mark  how  real  Genius  wak'd  the  wire, 
When  GREECE  and  ROME  refiftlefs  pour'd  along 
The  fervid  energy  of  glowing  fong, 
Or  ALBION'S  Bards  the  genuine  laurel  claim, 
And  mare  than  emulate  their  mailers'  fame. 

Then 
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Then  as  the  lines  in  varied  meafures  flow, 
I  rack  with  forrow,  or  with  tranfport  glow : 
Now  if  the  lay  fome  mournful  theme  rehearfe, 
I  figh  refponfive  to  the  plaintive  verfe, 
Now,  wak'd  to  fury  by  the  martial  drain, 
My  aftive  Fancy  views  the  tented  plain, 
Hears  fhouting  fquadrons  join  with  eager  force, 
Arms  clafti  with  arms,  and  horfe  encounter  horfe> 
Till  fir'd  with  ardent  rage  and  fierce  delight, 
She  breaks  from  reafon's  rein,  and  joins  the  ideal 
fight. 

Here  fome  grave  Man  whofe  head  with  prudence 

fraught 

Was  ne'er  difturb'd  by  one  eccentric  thought, 
Who  without  meaning  rolls  his  leaden  eyes, 
And  being  ftupid,  fancies  he  is  wife, 

May 
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May  with  fagacious  fneers  my  cafe  deplore, 
And  urge  the  ufe  of  reft,  and  Hellebore. 

When  in  my  heart  contending  paflions  roll, 
When  rage,  or  malice,  fwell  my  guilty  foul,. 
If  e'er  I  proftitute  my  venal  lays 
To  pour  in  Folly's  ears  the  balm  of  praife, 
If  ever  party  zeal  mould  warp  my  youth 
From  the  ftrift  rules  of  Juftice,  and  of  Truth, 
And  urge  me  with  intemperance  of  rage 
To  ftain  the  boafted  candor  of  my  page, 
Here  let  my  friend !  your  keeneft  cenfures  fall, 
And  ftrike  with  Reafon  if  you  ftrike  at  all ; 
To  cenfure's  honeft  fcourge  my  faults  I'll  truft, 
Nor  deem  you  cruel,  while  I  know  you  juft. 

But  if  you  too  feverely  deem  a  crime 
The  love  of  numbers,  and  a  thirft  for  rhime» 

(Happy 
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\ 
(Happy  beyond  the  race  of  man  is  he 

Who  boafts  a  heart  from  greater  foibles  free,) 
O  let  me  ftill  the  fweet  delufion  prove, 
Still  keep  the  Folly  which  fo  much  I  love, 
Nor  ever  try,  with  ufelefs  Wifdom,  kind, 
To  tear  this  favorite  Error  from  my  mind. 


THE 
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THE 

TRIUMPH    OF    FASHION, 
<A        V     I     S     I    O     N. 

WRITTEN  IN  THE   YEAR    1770. 


"T  N  that  blefs'd  feafon,  when  defcending  fnows, 

In  robes  of  virgin  white,  the  fields  inclofe ; 
When  Beaux,  and  Belles,  their  rural  feats  forego, 
For  the  gay  feats  of  AI.MACK'S  and  SOHO  : 
When  to  his  confort's  wifh  the  fportfman  yields, 
And   quits,   for  GROSVENOR-S^UARE,   the  froft- 

bound  fields ; 

What  time  flout  Labor  waking  rears  his  head, 
And  jaded  Luxury  juft  thinks  of  bed; 
Tir'd  with  the  toilfome  pleafures  of  the  day, 
Stretch'd  on  my  couch  with  weary  limbs  I  lay : 

Then, 
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Then,  as  diforder'd  {lumbers  clos'd  my  eyes, 
This  ftrange  fantaftic  vifion  feem'd  to  rife. 

Methought  my  footfteps  trod  a  fpacious  plain, 
Of  fize,  affembled  nations  to  contain : 
Expos'd  to  fight,  nor  fcreen'd  by  flickering  wood, 
Full  in  the  midft  a  fpacious  building  flood. 
In  various  ornaments,  on  every  part, 
Had  ARCHITECTURE  lavifh'd  all  her  art; 
Here  GRECIAN  columns  GOTHIC  ftruclures  bear, 
Gay  CHINA  fp reads  her  painted  arches  there; 
The  artift's  (kill,  to  charm  the  roving  view, 
Had  mix'd  old  orders,  and  invented  new. 
High  in  the  dome,  on  mafly  pillars  rear'd, 
Rich  with  refulgent  gems,  a  throne  appear'd, 
Where,  deck'd  in  all  the  pomp  of  regal  ftate, 
"Mid  gazing  crouds,  a  female  figure  fat; 

And, 
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And,while  ten  thoufand  tongues  her  power  proclaim, 
The  vaulted  roofs  re-echo  FASHION'S  name. 
Round  her  a  train  of  bufy  nymphs  are  feen, 
Dreffing  with  fldlful  hands  their  haughty  queen : 
Some  plait  her  robes,  her  wafhes  fome  prepare, 
Some  paint  her  cheeks,  and  fome  adorn  her  hair » 
Still  through  perpetual  change  their  labors  run> 
One  moment  alters,  what  the  lafl  had  done. 
Numbers  each  art  to  gain  her  favor  try, 
And  watch  the  varying  motions  of  her  eye ; 
At  her  command  employ  their  utmoft  fkill, 
And  yield  their  minds,  and  bodies,  to  her  will ; 
Lay  health,  and  fame,  and  fortune,  all  afide, 
To  follow  blindly  where  her  mandates  guide. 
Let  but  the  worfhipp'd  Goddefs  give  the  word, 
No  toil  feems  difficult,  no  fcheme  abfurd. 
Pale  Sicknefs  tries  each  art  that  can  avail, 
To  make  her  faded  features  yet  more  pale ; 
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While  rofy  Health's  capricious  fingers  fpread, 
On  her  frefli  blooming  cheeks,  a  foreign  red* 
The  weakly  (tripling,  fainting  with  the  pace, 
Urges  o'er  hill,  and  dale,  the  breathlefs  chare; 
While  the  flout  brawny  youth,  in  languid  drains, 
Of  tender  frame,  and  fhatter'd  nerves,  complains* 
Nobles,  whofe  fires  for  freedom  bravely  flood, 
Or  feal'd  her  facred  charter  with  their  blood, 
Glory  their  country's  honor  to  have  fold, 
And  proftitute  their  dearefl  rights  for  gold; 
In  BRITAIN'S  caufe  while  patriot  Porters  cry, 
And  Butchers  bellow,  WILKES  and  LIBERTY  ! 

As  at  this  motley  fcene,  in  wild  amaze, 
On  every  fide  with  wondering  eyes  I  gaze, 
Sudden,  methought,  I  heard  the  clarion's  notes; 
Loud  on  the  wind  the  martial  clamour  floats  I—- 
VOL, i,  II  The 
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The  embattled  legions  glitter  from  afar, 
And  threaten  FASHION'S  dome  with  fatal  War. 
Panting  with  rage  to  break  her  tyrant  laws, 
Here  fprightly  WIT  his  light-arm'd  cohorts  draws; 
REASON,  and  SENSE,  with  VIRTUE  by  their  fide, 
In  clofe  array,  their  firm  battalions  guide ; 
And  BEAUTY  leads  in  graceful  order  on, 
Her  radiant  filesj  that  glitter  in  the  fun. 

The  Goddefs  faw,  and  through  the  enamel'd  red 
A  flufh  of  rage  her  glowing  features  fpread : 
Then,  frowning,  thus :  '  l)o  thefe  allies  prepare 

•  To  wage  withxtroops  like  mine  unequal  war? — 
«  Soon  fhall  my  veterans  o'er  the  purpled  plain, 

'  With  force  fuperior,  drive  the  rebel  train. 

*  Though  WIT,  and  SENSE,   their  various  bands 

f  combine, 
c  And  VIRTUE'S  powers  with  BEAUTY'S  fqnadrons 


c  join, 


The 
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c  The  boldft  of  their  tribe  fhall  mourn,  too  late, 
'  The  rafh  refolve  that  tempts  them  to  their  fate, 
c  And  bids  them  urge  a  hod  to  warlike  deeds, 
'  Which  DULNESS  marfhals,   and  which  FOLLY 
c  leads.' 

She  fpoke,  and  while  her  voice  the  war  defy'd, 
Aflembling  myriads  croud  on  every  fide ; 
Undaunted  to  the  field  of  death  they  go, 
And  frown  amazement  on  the  approaching  foe : 
With  dreadful  mock  the- encount'ring  armies  meet, 
And  the  plain  trembling,  rocks  beneath  their  feet. 

Ye  NYMPHS  of  PINDUS  !  firing  my  feeble  lyre, 
And  in  my  bofom  wake  M^ONIAN  Fire! 
So  (hall  my  fong,  in  equal  drains,  relate, 
The  bleeding  horrors  of  this  field  of  fate. 

H  2  Firft 
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Firft  WIT'S  impetuous  train  the  fight  began ; 
Full  on  the  foe,  with  aftive  force  they  ran. 
The  hardy  fons  of  DULNESS  bear  the  (hock, 
Suftain  the  onfet,  and  their  ardor  mock. 
Secure  from  wounds  they  fight,  no  hoftile  reed 
Can  make  the  facred  fons  of  DULNESS  bleed: 
CONCEIT,  (whofe  tenfold  fhield's  the  fu  re  ft  fence 
'Gainft  all  the  fire  of  WIT,  and  force  of  SENSE; 
In  which,  when  held  before  the  warrior's  heart, 
No  weapon  finds  a  vulnerable  part, 
But  from  it's  temper'd  verge  the  arrows  bound, 
Nor  leave  a  mark,  but  blunted  ftrew  the  ground.) 
CONCEIT,  propitious  hovering  o'er  their  heads,  ' 
Before  this  favorite  band  her  buckler  fpreads ; 
Behind  h*s  ample  round  they  fafely  lie, 
And  fcorn  the  {hafts  of  Satire,  as  they  fly. 
Weak  are  the  attempts  of  REASON  to  fuftain 
The  lhatter'd  force  of  WIT'S 'defeated  train; 

Alike 
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Alike  his  baffled  legions  quickly  yield, 
And  flill  victorious  DULNESS  keeps  the  field. 

But  different  far  the  martial  fcene  appears, 
Where  her  triumphant  banner  BIAUTY  rears. 
FOLLY,  and  VICE,  in  vain  their  powers  oppofe, 
Wide  o'er  the  field  her  car  exulting  goes; 
Before  her  bands  the  hoftile  legions  fly, 
And  round  her  fhining  chariot  myriads  die : 
Even  DULNESS  learns  to  tremble  at  the  fight, 
Draws  off  her  conquering  fon^,    and  (huns  the 

fight. 

The  trembling  Goddefs,  feis'd  with  deep  difmay, 
Beheld  the  fatal  fortune  of  the  day : 
Yet  one  remaining  band  fome  hopes  afford, 
To  fnatch  the  victory  from  her  rival's  fword. 
From  various  regions  drawn,  a  troop  fhe  had, 
Of  forms  uncouth,  in  drefs  fantaftic  clad, 

H  3  The 
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The  trueft  flaves  of  FASHION'S  potent  reign, 
The  keeneft  foes  to  BEAUTY'S  gallant  train. 
A  thoufand  arms  they  wield,  and  arts  they  know, 
Deftru&ive  all  to  their  triumphant  foe  : 
Here  AFFECTATION,  drefs'd  in  fell  grimace, 
Diftorts  each  feature  of  a  lovely  face ; 
Here  MILLINERS  and  MANTUA-MAKERS  join 
Their  cruel  fkill,  to  hide  each  form  divine; 
Above  the  reft,  here  dire  FRISEURS  prepare 
Their  horrid  engines,  and  provoke  the  war : 
Ten  thoufand  puffs  advanc'd  with  dreadful  power 
Againft  the  adverfe  hoft  their  powder  fhower ; 
The  rifing  duft  obfcurcs  the  doubtful  fight, 
And  hides  the  ftruggling  armies  from  the  fight ; 
Wide  o'er  the  foe  the  gathering  mift  extends, 
Full  on  their  fronts  the  fnowy  cloud  defcends. 
No  more,  by  artful  braidings  imconfin'd, 
The  flaxen  hair  flows  wanton  in  the  wind; 

No 
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No  more  the  auburn  treffes  loofely  break, 
In  curls  luxuriant,  o'er  the  fnowy  neck; 
Alike  the  fable  locks  their  luftre  lofe, 
And  golden  ringlets,  fung  by  many  a  MUSE. 
O'er  the  fair  train  the  clouds  of  powder  fall, 
And  univerfal  whitenefs  covers  all. 
Her  alter'd  legions  BEAUTY  fcarcely  knows, 
And  fhrinks  aftonifh'd  from  her  fhouting  foes. 
So  when  on  fam'd  PHARSALIA'S  fpacious  ftage 
The  world  beheld  her  rival  chiefs  engage, 
While  ROME'S  luxurious  youth,  on  POMPEY'S  fide, 
Shining  in  arms,  the  ftrokes  of  death  defied, 
CAESAR  no  more  againft  each  dauntlefs  breaft, 
But  to  their  eyes,  his  glittering  fpears  addrefs'd : 
Thofe  who  could  death  in  freedom's  caufe  embrace, 
Struck  with  the  terrors  of  a  mangled  face, 
From  the  difputed  field  inglorious  fly, 
To  'fcape  the  horrors  of  deformity, 

H  4  Now 
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Now  FASHION'S  breaftwith  eager  tranfport beats, 
While  BEAUTY  flowly  from  the  field  retreats: 
But  foon  her  warriors  blaft  the  fhort  delight, 
Aflame  frefh  courage,  and  renew  the  fight. 
Each  wily  flratagem  is  us'd  in  vain 
To  vanquifh,  or  deftroy,  the  lovely  train ; 
Though  every  drefs  to  hide  their  charms  they  wear, 
Diftort  their  features,  and  deform  their  hair; 
To  every  drefs  fuperior  ftill  they  rife, 
Still  darts  the  living  lightning  from  their  eyes! 
FOLLY  beholds  her  fainting  fquadrons  yield, 
And  baffled  DULNESS  quits  at  length  the  field. 

Now,  FASHION,  fhame  had  veil'd  thy  haughty 

head, 

And  BEAUTY  reignM  triumphant  in  thy  ftead: 
But,  lo !  auxiliar  armies  bend  their  way, 
To  refcue  from  her  force  the  hard-fought  day. 

Thefc 
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Thefe  foreign  aids,  in  four  divifions  drawn, 
With  fteady  footfteps  march  acrofs  the  lawn. 
Two  drefs'd  in  fable  garbs  their  fquadrons  fpread, 
Two  like  BRITANNIA'S  legions  clad  in  red. 
Amidft  their  ranks  four  frowning  kings  appear, 
And  four  fair  queens  their  beauteous  foreheads 

rear. 

The  embattled  warriors  round,  a  dreadful  fight, 
Pant  for  the  conflict,  and  demand  the  fight, 

c  Now  haughty  foes  !'  (exulting  FASHION  cries) 

*  Now  learn  my  potent  empire  to  defpife ! — 

'  Though  the  difaftrous  mock  of  former  arms 
'  Had  left  ye  blooming  in  your  native  charms; 
(  No  rouge  had  fpread,  no  powder  fall'n  to  fhrqud 

*  Your  dazzling  luftre  in  a  dufty  cloud; 

*  Not  all  your  vaunted  power  mould  ever  boaft 
«  One  laurel  ravifli'tf  from  yon  veteran  hoft. 

*  Elate 
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*  Elate  in  arms,  and  foremoft  in  the  field, 

«  See  mighty  PAM  his  mafiy  halberd  wield  !— 
«  Where-e'er,  by  victory  led,  the  hero  goes, 
'  What  daring  arm,  undaunted,  fhall  oppofe  ? 

*  Or  who,  with  fearlefs  eye,  the  plain  explores 

«  Where  dreadful  march  yon  fable  MATADORES  ?* 

The  Goddefs  faid. — Impatient  to  engage, 
Onward  the  legions  rum  with  (bouts  of  rage. 
In  vain  fair  BEAUTY  calls  her  faithlefs  band, 
And  bids  each  chief  the  fierce  attack  withftand; 
The  apoftate  warriors  yield  without  a  bloWj 
Throw  down  their  ufelefs  arms,  and  kneel  before 
the  foe. 

In  triumph  now  to  FASHION'S  ample  fane 
The  jocund  vi&ors  march  acrofs  the  plain ; 
And  BEAUTY,  haplefs  viftim  of  the  \var ! 
Is  chain'd  a  captive  to  her  rival's  car. 

Now 
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Now  joy  tumultuous  fwell'd  the  Goddefs'  breaft, 
And  thus  her  voice  the  conquering  train  addrefs'd : 

*  Hail,  happy  chiefs !  whofe  fteady  zeal  alone 

*  Has  fav'd  from  ruin  FASHION'S  tottering  throne, 
'  Whofe  arms  have  taught  my  ftrongeft  foes  to 

yield, 

*  And  chas'd  refiftance  from  yon  fanguine  field : 

*  For  this  exploit,  your  ever-honor'd  band, 

c  As  guards  perpetual,     round   my   dome  mail 

ftand. 

'  And  founding  FAME,  who  at  my  palace  gates, 
«  Obedient  on  my  will,  for  ever  waits, 

*  Shall  with  her  trumpets  teach  the  echoing  wind 
«  To  bear  this  happy  tale  to  all  mankind, 

«  That  in  each  clime  where-e'er  my  awful  fway, 
«  And  high  behefts,  the  race  of  man  obey, 

*  Your  facred  names,  to  all  my  fons  endear'd, 

*  Shall,  as  my  own,  be  worfhipp'd  and  rever'd. 

6  <  SENSE, 
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«  SENSE,    VIRTUE,    WIT,    and    PRUDENCE,    all 

*  combin'd, 
c  No  more  fliall  win  the  reverence  of  mankind, 

*  COURAGE,  and  WORTH,  no  longer  honor  boaft, 

*  But  GLORY  follow  whom  you  favor  moft  :    • 
«  O'er  BEAUTY,  PAM  fliall  reign  defpotic  ftill, 
«  CUPID  refign  his  arrows  to  SPADILLE, 

'  And  all  who  bow  to  FASHION'S  dread  awards, 
c  Confefs  the  univerfal  power  of  CARDS/ 
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SIGNAVITQJTE    VIAM    FLAMMIS  VIRGIL. 

~\1T  E  fylvan  mufes !  as  my  flep  invades 

The  deep  recefles  of  your  hallow'd  (hades, 
Say  will  ye  bid  your  echoing  caves  prolong 
The  harfher  cadence  of  your  votary's  fong  ? 
Not  anxious  now  to  ftrike  the  trembling  wire, 
Sweetly  refponfive  to  your  vernal  choir; 
Or  from  the  treafur'd  ftores  of  earth  to  bring 
The  fragrant  produce  of  the  rofeate  fpring : 
Mine  the  rude  tafk,  while  fummer's  fading  ray 
To  yellow  autumn  yields  the  fhortening  day, 

And 
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And  all  the  variegated  woods  appear 
Clad  in  the  glories  of  the  withering  year, 
With  dogs  and  fiery  weapons  to  profane 
The  peaceful  fabbath  of  your  rural  reign ; 
Your  defolated  regions  to  explore 
'Mid  the  wild  tempeft,  and  the  feafon  frore; 
Deftru&ion  on  your  feather'd  race  to  pour, 
And  add  new  horrors  to  the  wintry  hour. 

'Twas  thine,  immortal  SOMERVILLE  !  to  trace 
The  livelier  raptures  of  the  joyful  chace, 
O'er  hills  and  dales  to  urge,  with  eager  fpeed, 
The  hound  fagacious,  and  the  panting  fteed ; 
And  guide  the  labors  of  the  enthufiafl  throng 
With  all  the  extatic  energy  of  fong.— 
Severer  care  thefe  calmer  lays  demand, 
And  Fancy  curb'd  by  fage  Inftru&ion's  hand : 

Yet, 
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Yet,  for  the  Mufe  fome  fcatter'd  charms  mail  gleam 
'Mid  the  rich  chaos  of  this  copious  theme ; 
-   Yet,  here  (hall  Glory  view  with  generous  aim, 
The  riling  elements  of  martial  fame. 
As  from  the  chace  BRITANNIA'S  youth  mail  learn 
The  docile  fteed  with  ready  hand  to  turn ; 
O'er  the  rude  crag  his  bounding  fteps  to  guide, 
Or  prefs  his  ardor  down  the  mountain's  fide, 
Till,  rufhing  to  the  field  with  fierce  delight, 
She  fends  forth  other  *  LINDSEYS  to  the  fight : 
So  mall  the  fteady  train,  of  careful  eye, 
Who  wound  th'  aerial  offspring  as  they  fly, 
Whofe  limbs  unwearied  keep  the  conftant  way, 
From  morn's  firft  opening  dawn,  till  parting  day, 
Manly  and  firm,  an  unexhaufted  race, 
With  hardy  frames  the  fhining  phalanx  grace ; 

*  This  gallant  Officer,  who  was  killed  in  one  of  the  de- 
fcents  on  the  coaft  of  France,  during  the  war  before  laft,  was 
very  inftrumental  in  firlt  forming  the  Light  Horfe  of  this 
country; 

With 
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With  fteps,  by  labor  unfubdu'd,  fhall  know 
Inceflant  to  purfue  the  fainting  foe ; 
Shall,  'midft  the  rocks  and  woods,  with  active  toil 
Hang  o'er  his  march,  and  all  his  movements  foil ; 
Their  clofe  platoons,  with  cool  and  certain  aim, 
Shall  fend  deftruftion  forth  in  vollied  flame  : 
Or  o'er  the  field  difpers'd,  each  mot  they  pour 
Shall  mark  fome  hoftile  victim's  fatal  hour. 

Of  old,  ere  man  with  imitative  (kill, 
Taught  mimic  thunders  to  obey  his  will, 
Train'd  by  fuperior  care,  the  elaftic  yew 
With  finewy  arm,  our  Englifh  bowmen  drew : 
The  warlike  art  exulting  ALBION  faw 
Protected  by  the  foftering  hand  of  law; 
Attentive  *  fenates  watch'd,  with  anxious  zeal, 
This  martial  bulwark  of  the  general  weal ; 

*  See  33  Hen.  VIII.  ch.  9. 

The 
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The  rules  they  order'd,  or  the  prize  they  gave,1 
Compelled  the  flothful,  and  inflam'd  the  brave; 
And  oft  her  archer- fons  would  trophies  wear 
From   GALLIA'S   crofs-bow   won,    and  SCOTIA'S 
fpear.- 

,       Nor  let  the  frown  of  literary  pride, 
Or  falfe  refinement's  facer/  my  labors  chide: 
Not  all  are  form'd  with  unremitting  view 
Pale  ftudy's  reftlefs  labors  to  purfue  : 
Not  all  their  hours  are  dull  enough  to  wafte 
In  the  void  round  of  famionable  tafte ; 
Nor  can  the  gentle  airings,  which  engage 
The  fainter  wifh  of  languor,  and  of  age, 
From  his  purfuits  the  fanguine  votary  draw 
Of  wealth,  of  joy,  of  wifdom,  or  of  law, 
Till  flow  difeafe  demands  the  leach's  Care, 
Sad  fubftitute  for  exercife  and  air ! 
VOL.  i.  I  The 
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The  impatient  youth,  whom  manly  vigor  fires, 

Ruddy  with  health,  and  flung  by  wild  defires; 

By  aftive  fports  alone  can  foothe  to  reft 

The  boiling  fervors  of  his  panting  breaft. 

Nor  jfhall  BRITANNIA'S  patriots  blame  the  caufe, 

To  woods  and   fields   her   wealthier   chiefs  that 

draws. 

Let  GALLIA'S  fons  to  rural  fcenes  refort 
Only  when  exil'd  from  a  partial  court, 
Whofe  deareft  hopes  a  Monarch's  favor  crown, 
Rais'd  by  his  fmile,  or  blafted  by  his  frown; 
But  ALBION'S  freer  lords  muft  try  to  gain 
The  unbiafs'd  fuffrage  of  her  ruftic  train. 
And  every  tie  that  binds  her  nobler  band, 
With  dearer  love,  to  their  paternal  land, 
Her  yeomen  (hall  behold  with  grateful  eye, 
A  furer  pledge  of  wealth  and  liberty. 

i 

Coma 


SHOOTING.  us 

Come  then,  ye  hardy  youths,  who  wifli  to  favc 
By  generous  labor  powers  that  nature  gave ! 
Who  fly  from  languor,  hufli'd  in  dread  repofc 
Beneath  the  leaves  of  floth's  enchanting  rofe, 
Glad  on  the  upland  brow,  or  echoing  vale, 
To  drink  new  vigor  from  the  morning  gale;  — 
Come!  and  the  Mufe  fhall  fhew  you  how  to  foil 
By  fports  of  {kill  the  tedious  hours  of  toil ; 
The  healthful  leffons  of  the  field  impart, 
And  careful  teach  the  rudiments  of  art. 

When  the  laft  fun  of  Auguft's  fiery  reign 
Now  bathes  his  radiant  forehead  in  the  main, 
The  panoply  by  fportive  heroes  worn 
Is  rang'd  in  order  for  the  enfuing  morn ; 
Forth  from  the  fummer  guard  of  bolt  and  lock 
Comes  the  thick  guetre,  and  the  fuftian  frock ; 

J  2  With 
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With  curious  {kill,  the  deathful  tube  is  made 
Clean  as  the  firelock  of  the  fpruce  parade : 
Yet,  let  no  polifn  of  the  fportfman's  gun 
Flafh  like  the  foldier's  weapon  to  the  fun, 
Or  the  bright  fteel's  refulgent  glare  prefume 
To  penetrate  the  peaceful  foreft's  gloom ; 
But  let  it  take  the  brown's  more  fober  hue, 
Or  the  dark  luftre  of  the  enamell'd  blue. 
Let  the  clofe  pouch  the  wadded  tow  contain, 
The  leaden  pellets,  and  the  nitrous  grain ; 
And  wifely  cautious,  with  preventive  care, 
Be  the  fpare  flint,  and  ready  turnfcrew  there; 
While  the  flung  net  is  open  to  receive 
Each  prize  the  labors  of  the  day  fhall  give. 

Yet  oft  the  experienc'd  (hooter  will  deride 
This  quaint  exaftnefs  of  faftidious  pride ; 
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In  fome  old  coat  that  whilom  charm 'd  the  eye, 
Till  time  had  worn  it  into  flovenry, 
His  dufky  weapon,  all  by  ruft  conceal'd, 
Through  rainy  fervice  in  the  fportive  field, 
Ke  ifTues  to  the  plain,  fecure  to  kill, 
And  founds  his  glory  on  fuperior  {kill. 

The  night  recedes,  and  mild  AURORA  now 
Waves  her  gray  banner  on  the  eaftern  brow ; 
Light  float  the  mifty  vapors  o'er  the  fky, 
And  dim  the  blaze  of  PHCEBUS'  garifli  eye; 
The  flitting  breeze  juft  flirs  the  ruftling  brake, 
And  curls  the  cryftal  furface  of  the  lake  ; 
The  expectant  fportfmen,  urg'd  by  anxious  hafte, 
Snatch  the  refremment  of  a  fhort  repaft, 
Their  weapons  feize,  their  pointers  call  around, 
And  fally  forth  impatient  to  the  ground. 

I  3  Here 
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Here  where  the  yellow  wheat  away  is  drawn, 
And  the  thick  ftubble  clothes  the  ruflet  lawn, 
Begin  the  fport. — Eager  and  unconfin'd 
As  when  ftern  V£OLUS  unchains  the  wind, 
The  aftive  pointer,  from  his  thong  unbound, 
Impatient  dafhes  o'er  the  dewy  ground, 
With  glowing  eye,  and  undulating  tail, 
Ranges  the  field,  and  fnuffs  the  tainted  gale ; 
Yet,  'midft  his  ardor,  ftill  his  matter  fears, 
And  the  reftraining  whittle  careful  hears. 
So  when  BRITANNIA'S  watchful  navies  fweep, 
In  freedom's  awful  caufe,  the  hoftile  deep, 
Though  the  brave  warrior  panting  to  engage, 
And  loofe  on  ENGLAND'S  foes  his  patriot  rage, 
The  tempeft's  howling  fury  deems  too  flow 

To  fill'  his  fails,  and  waft  him  to  the  foe ; 

/' 
Yet,  'mid  the  fiery  conflict,  if  he  fpy 

From  the  high  matt  his  leader's  fignal  fly, 

T* 
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To  the  command  obedience  inftant  pays, 
And  martial  order  martial  courage  fways. 

See  how  exaft  they  try  the  ftubble  o'er, 
Quarter  the  field,  and  every  'turn  explore; 
Now  Hidden  wheel,  and  now  attentive  feize 
The  known  advantage  of  the  oppofing  breeze,— 
At  once  they  flop  !  —  yon'  careful  dog  defcries 
Where  clofe  and  near  the  lurking  covey  lies. 
His  caution  mark,  left  even  a  breath  betray 
The  impending  danger  to  his  timid  prey  ; 
In  various  attitudes  around  him  ftand, 
Silent  and  motionlefs,  the  attending  band. 
So  when  the  fon  of  DANAE  and  JOVE, 
Crown'd  by  gay  conqueft  and  fuccefsful  love, 
Saw  PHINEUS  and  his  frantic  rout  invade 
The  feflive  rights  by  HYMEN  facred  made, 
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To  the  ruc!e  BACCHANALS  his  arm  outfprcad 
The  horrid  image  of  MEDUSA'S  head; 
Soon  as  the  locks  their  fnaky  curls  difclofe, 
A  marble  ftiffnefs  feiz'd  his  threatening  foes ; 
Fix'd  were  the  eyes  that  mark'd  the  javelin  thrown, 
And  each  ftern  warrior  rear'd  his  lance  in  ftone. 

Now  by  the  glowing  cheek  and  heaving  breaft 
Is  expectation's  fanguine  wifh  exprefs'd. — 
Ah  curb  your  headlong  ardor !  nor  refufe 
Patient  to  hear  the  precepts  of  the  Mufe. 
Sooner  fhall  noify  heat  in  rafli  difpute 
The  reafoning  calm  of  placid  fenfe  confute ; 
Sooner  the  headlong  rout's  mifguided  rage 
With  the  firm  phalanx  equal  combat  wage, 
Than  the  warm  youth,   whom  anxious  hopes  in- 
flame, 
Purfue  the  fleeting  mark  -with  fteady  aim. 
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By  temperate  thought  your  glowing  pafiions  cool, 
And  bow  ihe  fwelling  heart  to  reafon's  rule; 
Elfe  when  the  whirring  pinion,  as  it  flies, 
Alarms  your  ftartled  ear,  and  dazzled  eyes, 
Unguided  by  the  cautious  arm  of  care, 
Your  random  bolts  fhall  wafte  their  force  in  air. 

They  rife! — they  rife! — Ah  yet  your  fire  rs- 

ftrain, 

Till  the  fcar'd  birds  fecurer  diftance  gain ; 
For,  thrown  too  clofe,  the  fhots  yc-ar  hopes  elude, 
Wide  of  your  aim,  and  innocent  of  blood ; 
But  mark  with  careful  eye  their  leffening  flight, 
Your  ready  gun,  obedient  to  your  fight, 
And  at  the  length  where  frequent  trials  fhew 
Your  fatal  weapon  gives  the  furefl  blow, 
Draw  quick ! — yet  fteady  care  with  quicknefs  join, 
Left  the  fhock'd  barrel  deviate  from  the  line ; 

Se 
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So  mail  fuccefs  your  ardent  wifhes  pay, 
And  fure  deftruclion  wait  the  flying  prey. 

As  glory  more  than  gain  allures  the  brave 
To  dare  the  combat  loud,  and  louder  wave ; 
So  the  ambition  of  the  fportfman  lies 
More  in  the  certain  mot  than  bleeding  prize. 
While  poachers,  mindful  of  the  feftal  hour, 
Among  the  covey  random  (laughter  pour; 
'And,  as  their  numbers  prefs  the  crimfon'd  ground, 
Regardlefs  reck  not  of  the  fecret  wound, 
Which  borne  away,  the  wretched  victims  lie 
'Mid  filent  (hades  to  languim  and  to  die. 
O  let  your  breaft  fuch  felfifh  views  difclaim, 
And  fcorn  the  triumph  of  a  cafual  aim  : 
Not  urg'd  by  rapine,  But  of  honor  proud, 
One  objeft  fmgle  from  the  fcattering  croud  3 
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So,  when  you  fee  the  deftin'd  quarry  down, 
Shall  juft  applaufe  your  fkilful  labor  crown. 

If  your  {launch  dogs  require  no  inftant  toil 
To  refcue  from  their  jaws  the  fluttering  fpoil. 
Re-load  your  fatal  piece  with  prudent  zeal, 
While  glows  with  recent  flame  the  fmoaking  fteel ; 
So  the  black  grain  fliall  kindling  warmth  acquire, 
And  take  the  flinty  fpark  with  readier  fire  ; 

Or  if  fome  fcatter'd  bird,  that  lay  behind, 

• 
Sudden  fhould  rife,  and  fleet  away  on  wind, 

You  check  her  rapid  courfe,  nor  murmuring  ftand, 
Your  empty  weapon  ufelefs  in  your  hand. 

Now  fome  obfervant  eye  has  mark'd  their  flight, 

JHk 
And  feen  difpers'd  the  weary 'd  covey  light; 

Soon  to  the  fpot  the  ranging  pointer  drawn, 
Explores  with  tender  nofe  the  tainted  lawn, 

Where, 
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Where,  to  his  nicer  fenfe,  their  fumes  betray 

The  fecret  ambufh  of  the  fearful  prey. 

With  cautious  aftion  now,  and  ftealthful  pace, 

His  careful  fteps  purfue  the  running  race ; 

Now  fix'd  he  (lands,   now  moves  with  doubtful 

tread, 

Stopp'd  by  their  paufe,  or  by  their  motion  led, 
Jill,  rooted  by  the  flickering  hedge,  his  feet 
Declare  the  trembling  victim's  laft  retreat. 

But  as,  with  beating  breafts,  on  either  fide 
The  impatient  youths  the  pleafing  tafk  divide, 
And  in  the  row  between,  the  lurking  game 
Lies  hid  from  fight,  ah,  careful  be  the  aim ! 
Left,  fkreen'd  and  parted  by  the  thorny  moimd, 
The  erring  fhots  fhould  give  a  fatal  wound, 
And  change  the  jocund  fportfman's  verdant  wreath 
For  funeral  weeds,  for  mourning,  tears,  and  death. 

In 
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In  LYDIAN  plains,  where  rich  PACTOLUS  roll'd 
Through  groves  of  perfume,  and  o'er  fandscf  gold, 
CRCESUS,  of  ASIA'S  lords  the  proudeft  name, 
Shar'd  every  gift  of  fortune,  and  of  fame ; 
So  wide  his  empire,  and  fo  vaft  his  ftore, 
That  avarice  and  ambition  afk'd  no  more ; 
Though  biefl  in  thefe,  the  dearer  blifs  he  knows 
With  which  a  parent's  happy  bofom  glows, 
For  not  the  faireft  image  ever  drefs'd 
In  the  fond  wifhes  of  a  father's  breafl, 
By  flattery  fwell'd,  could  mate  the  virtuous  praife 
To  ATYS'  worth  that  truth  unbiafs'd  pays. 
At  war's  loud  clarion  if  the  nations  bled, 
Conqueft  his  armies  crown'd  if  ATYS  led; 
If  the  rude  waves  of  civil  difcord  broke, 
Hufh'd  was  the  rifing  ftorm  if  ATYS  fpoke; 
His  lenient  voice  bade  loud  rebellion  ceafe, 
And  charm'd  contending  factions  into  peace : 

Nor 
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Nor  lefs  his  care  domeftic  knew  to  bring 
Joy  to  his  fire,  than  fafety  to  his  king  ; 
Nor  was  the  patriot's  glory  priz'd  above 
The  dearer  charity  of  filial  love. 

While  profperous  fcenes  the  monarch's  thoughts 

beguile, 

Too  little  warn'd  of  Fortune's  tranfient  fmile, 
'Mid  the  dark  moments  of  the  boding  night 
A  horrid  vifion  feem'd  to  meet  his  fight, 
With  dying  mien  his  ATYS  flood  confefs'd, 
Transfix'd  by  horrid  fleel  his  bleeding  breaft— - 
Swift  from  his  couch  he  fiarts,  while  wild  defpair 
Contracts  his  eye-balk,  and  uplifts  his  hair. 
In  vain  the  orient  morn's  reviving  power 
Chas'd  the  pale  phantoms  of  the  midnight  hour; 
The  recollected  fcene  his  peace  annoys, 
Sinks  in  his  heart,  and  poifons  all  his  joys; 

Around 
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Around  him  vifionary  falchions  gleam 

In  aft  to  realize  his  dreadful  dream; 

And  if  by  chance  loud  rumor  wafts  from  far 

Uncertain  clamors  of  intended  war, 

His  laboring  bread  foretels  the  fatal  deed, 

And  fees  in  fancied  fights  his  ATYS  bleed. 

What  mail  his  fears  invent,  or  how  control 
The  generous  ardor  of  the  hero's  foul  ? — 
His  mind  to  gentler  thoughts  he  tries  to  move, 
And  conquer  ftfong  renown  by  ftronger  love. 
The  faireft  maid  of  LYDIA'S  glowing  dames, 
Whofe  beauteous  form  the  manly  youth  inflames, 
With  eaftern  rofes  crown'd,  is  bluming  led 
In  Hymeneal  pomp,  to  ATYS'  bed. 
To  cares  of  empire,  and  to  toils  of  fight, 
Succeed  the  feftal  day,  and  genial  night  : 

Soft 
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Soft  Pleafure  fpreads  around  her  blooming  flow'rs, 
And  wanton  CUPID  leads  the  laughing  hours. 

Amid  thefe  joys,  from  MYSIA'S  fubjecl;  plain, 
Before  the  throne,  behold  a  fuppliant  train ! 
c  O  mighty  prince!'  they  cry,  '  we  now  repair 
c  To  claim  the  aid  of  thy  paternal  care ; 
c  A  favage  monfter  of  portentous  fize, 
c  Whofe  cruel  flrength  our  utmoft  force  defies, 
c  Ranges  our  fields,  fpreads  devaftation  round, 
c  And'roots  the  unripen'd  harveft  from  the  ground. 
c  O,  let  thy  youths,  to  range  the  woods  who  know, 
'  Attend  with  faithful  dogs,  and  twanging  bow; 
c  In  his  dire  haunts  the  fierce  invader  brave, 
*  Repel  his  fury,  and  thy  fubjecls  fave. 
e  Perhaps  the  prince/ — The  eager  monarch,  here, 
Urg'd  by  the  influence  of  parental  fear, 

Arrefts 
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Arrefts  their  fpeech :  c  My  arms,  my  youths  {hall 

'  go, 

*  Your  terrors  quell,  and  check  this  favage  foe ; 

*  But  for  my  fon,  him  other  cares  employ, 
t  And  the  foft  fcenes  of  Hymeneal  joy, 

'  Nor  mufl  the  rugged  chace,  or  dubious  fight, 

*  Mar  the  fweet  tranfports  of  the  nuptial  rite.* 

He  ceas'd;  attentive  round  the  MYSIAN  band, 
Pleas'd  with  the  promis'd  aid,  fubmiffive  Hand. 
Not  fo  the  prince,  his  ardent  bofom  glows 
To  burft  the  filken  bands  of  {till  repofe. 
'  Ah !  what,  my  fire/  he  cries, '  has  ATYS  done  ? 
'  What  fad  diftruft  awaits  your  haplefs  fon, 
'  That  thus  immers'd  in  floth  you  keep  him  far 

*  From  fields  of  glory,  and  from  toils  of  war  ? 

*  For  love's  foft  raptures  though  the  hero  burn, 
'  Yet  fame  and  danger  claim  their  wonted  turn. 

VOL,  i,  K  <  How 
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*  How  fliall  I  meet,  involv'd  in  this  difgrace, 

'  The  indignant  murmurs  of  your  warrior  race  ? 

*  How  will,  with  tears  of  filent  fcorn,  my  bride 
'  Her  alter'd  lord's  inglorious  fafety  chide ! 

**  Q  give  my  wifhes  way,  or  let  me  hear 
'  The  hidden  fource  of  this  injurious  fear/ 

This  earneft  prayer  the  fmother'd  fecret  draws, 
And  the  fad  Monarch  owns  the  latent  caufe : 
When  ATYS,  fmiling: — «  How  mail  I  reprove 
'  The  fond  exceffes  of  paternal  love, 

*  Though  for  my  undeferving  life  is  mown 

*  A  nice  regard  you  never  p'aid  your  own  ? 

'  But  mail  the  heir  of  CROESUS'  martial  name 

*  Inglorious  life  prefer  to  glorious  fame  ? — 

*  Life  is  a  blifs,  when  crown'd  by  virtue's  meed, 

*  And  death  a  prize,  when  honor  bids  us  bleed ; 

4  Omens 
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*  Omens  and  dreams  in  vain  the  purpofe  (lay 

*  When  duty  calls,  and  glory  points  the  way. 

*  Or  grant  fome  god  the  vifioh  fent,  yet  here 

c  Vain  are  your  cares,  and  ufelefs  is  your  fear; 
'  Transfix'd  by  fleel  my  bleeding  bread  yoti  faw, 

*  Not  torn  and  mangled  by  a  beftial  jaw; 

c  Then  let  me  go,  and  \vhen  you  meet  your  foa 

*  Clad  in  the  fhaggy  fptiils  his  arms  have  won, 

*  The  fhaddwy  phantoms  of  the  night  fhall  ceafe 

*  To  haunt  your  (lumbers,,  and  difturb  your  peace." 

The  Monarch  hears,  and  with  felu&ant  eyes 
Gives  the  confent  his  boding  heart  denies; 
His  brow  a  placid  guife  difTembling  wears, 
While  Reafon  vainly  combats  ftronger  fears. 

It  chanced  a  youth  of  PHRYGIA'S  royal  train, 
His  hand  polluted  by  a  brother  (lain, 

K  a  Exil'd 
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Exil'd  by  vengeance  from  his  native  ground, 

In  CR<ESUS'  peaceful  court  a  refuge  found; 

Where  oft  would  ATYS'  gentler  care  impart 

The  balm  of  friendfhip  to  his  wounded  heart ; 

To  him  the  wretched  king  in  fecret  fpoke, 

While  tears  and  fighs  his  faltering  accents  choke ; 

*  If,  brave  ADRASTUS,  thy  oppreffive  woes 

'  In  SARD  is'  flickering  walls  have  found  repofe, 

'  If  here  the  expiating  rite  renew'd 

'  Has  paid  the  forfeit  for  fraternal  blood, 

'  If  pity's  tear,  if  friendship's  lenient  balm 

f  Have   tried   with   ftudious    zeal    thy   griefs  to 

4  calm, 

'  Go  with  my  fon,  and  by  attentive  care 
'  Partake  his  labors,  and  his  dangers  mare. 

*  Shield  him  from  peril  that  my  foul  alarms, 

*  And  bring  him  back  in  fafety  to  my  arms.' 


To 
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To  whom  the  youth:  <  Oft  has  my  ready  breaft 

*  Panted  to  afk  the  office  you  requeft, 

*  As  oft  my  confcious  fhame  that  wifh  reftrain'd, 

*  Difgraced  by  exile,  and  by  murder  ftain'd : 

*  Since  you  command,  your  ATYS  I'll  attend, 
c  Obey  my  patron,  and  proteft  my  friend ; 

'  Watch  o'er  his  fafety  in  the  doubtful  ftrife, 

*  Or  ranfom  with  my  own  his  dearer  life/ 

Now  to  the  MYSIAN  fields  elate  and  gay 
The  eager  warriors  bend  their  jocund  way, 
The  echoing  hills  and  foreft  walks  refound 
With  fhputs  of  men,  and  chidings  of  the  hound. 
Rous'd  from  his  lair,  and  ifluing  on  the  plain, 
Forth  burfts  the  monfter  on  the  hunter  train, 
Around  the  circling  youths  impatient  ftand, 
And  launch  their  fteely  darts  with  ready  hand. 

K  Too 
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Too  rafhly  eager  as  the  PHRYGIAN  threw. 
With  erring  aim  the  pointed  jav'lin  flew, 
In  ATYS'  breaft  the  quivering  weapon  flood. 
And  drank  with  fatal  barbs  his  vital  blood. — 
The  mournful  mrieks  that  rent  the  ambient  air^, 
The  weeping  troops,  ADRASTUS*  loud  cjefpair; 
The  filent  agony,  the  gufhing  tide 
Of  the  fad  parent,  and  the  widow'd  bride, 
The  plaints  they  utter,  and  the  woes  they  feel, 
No  heart  can  image,  and  no  tongue  reveal. 
As  the  ill-fated  youth  is  borne  along, 
All  pale  and  bleeding,  through  the  groaning  throng^ 
By  the  cold  corfe  ADRASTUS'  frantic  cries, 
Death  in  his  voice,  and  horror  in  his  eyes; 

*  \Yhy  have  the  gods  in  partial  vengeance  med, 

*  Their  choiceft  curfes  on  my  wretched  head  ? 

*  Fated  the  keened  ftrokes  of  wrath  to  prove, 

«  And  doom'd  to  murder  thofe  whom  moft  I  love  I 

'  Q 
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'  O  much  wrong'd  fire,  let  thy  avenging  hand 
f  Expiate  by  guilty  blood  this  weeping  land : 

*  Be  on  my  heart  thy  inflant  fury  hurl*3, 

'  And  fave  from  future  parricide  the  world !' 

'  Alas,  my  fon !'  the  wretched  King  replied, 
(  Tis  awful  JOVE  who  thus  correcls  my  pride, 
'  Which,  crown'd  by  conqueft,  and  with  power  elate, 

*  It's  fortune  deem'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fate. 

*  Alas!  too  late  repentant,  now  I  find 

'  The  fleeting  happinefs  of  human  kind ! 

'  My  hopes,  my  cares  are  paft !  this  cruel  blow 

f  Has  laid  at  once  my  vain  ambition  low ; 

*  The  offended  gods  this  cbaftifement  have  given, 
'  Thou  but  the  fatal  inftrument  of  heaven.* 

Silent  the  youth  withdrew,  till  fad  were  paid 
The  tributary  rites  to  ATYS'  fhade : 

K  4  Then, 
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Then,  as  chill  midnight's  dreary  hours  return., 
Weeping  he  fought  the  monumental  urn  : 
c  ATYS!'  he  cried,  e  behold  ADRASTUS  come 
e  A  willing  viclim  to  thy  hallow'd  tomb ! — 
'  This  erring  hand,  the  fatal  ftroke  that  gave, 
(  Shall  lay  thy  murderer  breathlefs  on  thy  grave." 
Then  pierced  with  fudden  arm  his  ftruggling  bread, 
And  on  the  blood-ftain'd  marble  funk  to  reft. 

As  more  obliquely  on  autumnal  ikies 
With  milder  force  OCTOBER'S  funs  arife, 
The  purple  pheafant  tempts  the  youth  to  rove 
With  well-train'd  fpaniels  through  the  faded  grove. 
See  how  with  emulative  zeal  they  ftrive, 
Thrid  the  loofe  fedge,   and  through  the  thicket 

drive ! 

Not  ranging  lawlefs  o'er  the  forefl  wide, 
But  clofe  attendant  on  their  matter's  fide ; 

No 
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No  babbling  voice  the  bofom  falfely  warms, 
Or  fwells  the  panting  heart  with  vain  alarms, 
Till  all  at  once  their  choral  tongues  proclaim 
The  fecret  refuge  of  the  lurking  game; 
-Loud  on  the  breeze  the  chearful  clamor  floats, 
And  the  high  wood  re-echoes  with  their  notes. 
Swift  is  their  courfe,  no  lengthened  warnings  now 
Space  to  collect  the  fcatter'd  thoughts  allow, 
No  wary  pointer  fhews  the  cautious  eyes 
Where  from  his  ruflet  couch  the  bird  mall  rife: 
Perhaps  light  running  o'er  the  mofiy  ground, 
His  devious  fteps  your  fanguine  hopes  confound ; 
Or,  by  the  tangled  branches  hid  from  fight, 
Sudden  he  wings  his  unexpected  flight. 
No  open  view  along  the  uncumber'd  field 
To  the  cooj  3im  will  time  and  diftance  yield ; 
But  the  nice  circumftance  will  oft  demand 
The  quickeft  eye-fight  and  the  readieft  hand, 

Swift 
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Swift  as  he  rifes  from  the  thorny  brake, 
With  iniiam  glance  the  fleeting  mark  to  take, 
And  with  prompt  arm  the  tranfient  moment  feize, 
'Mid  the  d:'m  gloom*  of  intervening  trees. 
His  gaudy  plumage  when  the  male  difplays 
In  bright  luxuriance  to  the  folar  rays, 
Arreft  with  hafty  mot  his  whirring  fpeed, 
And  fee  unblam'd  the  mining  victim  bleed; 
But  when  the  hen  to  thy  difcerning  view 
Her  fober  pinion  fpreads  of  dufkier  hue, 
The  attendant  keeper's  prudent  warning  hear,, 
And  fpare  the  offspring  of  the  future  year ; 
Elfe  fhall  the  fine  which  cuftom  lajd  of  old 
Avenge  her  fla tighter  by  thy  forfeit  gold. 

Soon  as  the  ready  dogs 'their  quarry  fpring, 
And  fwift  he  Ipreads  his  variegated  wing, 

"Ceas'di 
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Ceas'd  is  their  cry,  with  filent  look  they  wait 
Till  the  loud  gun  decides  the  event  of  fate ; 
Nor,  if  the  mots-  are  thrown  with  erring  arm, 
And  proudly  foars  away  the  unwounded  game, 
Will  the  ftaunch  train  purfae  him  as  he  flies 
With  ufelefs  fpeed,  and  unavailing  cries. 

And  now  when  cloudy  Ikies  and  drizzling  rains 
Swell  the  full  fprings,  and  drench  the  moiften'd 

plains, 

The  extended  fpace  of  land  and  ocean  crofcti 
From  the  bleak  fcenes  of  HYPERBOREAN  froft, 
With  aftive  wing  the  unwearied  Woodcocks  fly 
To  fouthern  climates,  and  a  milder  Iky, 
The  ofier'd  borders  of  the  brook  explore, 
And  with  deep  bills  the  foreft  marfhes  bore. 
Where  how  matur'd  yon  (lender  afhes  (land, 
flife  from  their  ftoolsand  tempt  the  woodman's harid, 

Where 
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Where  the  loofe  trunks  admit  the  partial  ray 
Along  the  border  take  your  cautious  way. 
Here  let  your  care  the  fhorten'd  gun  employ, 
Left  the  thick  boughs  the  purpos'd  aim  annoy ; 
Let  fuper-added  fteel  with  preffiire  fure, 
From  the  dank  drip  the  fhelter'd  pan  fecure : 
And  as  the  filent  bird  the  Items  among 
Wheels  flow  his  defultory  flight  along, 
With  fteady  eye  his  wavering  motion  watch, 
And  through  the  parting  trees  the  advantage  catch ; 
Though  diftant  be  the  fhot,  the  flighted  wound 
Shall  lay  the  fluttering  victim  on  the  ground. 

Rous'd  by  the  fpaniel,  'midft  the  foreft  fhade, 
Behold  the  trembling  Leveret  crofs  the  glade  ! 
If  round  the  extended  plains  yield  ample  fpace, 
Or  for  the  rapid  courfe,  or  chearful  chacc, 
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O,  facred  be  her  fteps !  nor  let  thy  hand 
Blaft  the  fair  hopes  of  a  congenial  band, 
Or  for  a  tranfient  pleafure  meanly  foil 
The  lengthen'd  tranfport  of  the  hunter's  toil; 
But  where  fteep  hills  and  fpacious  woodlands  rife, 
Or  the  long  flight  the  frequent  copfe  denies, 
Blamelefs  arreft  her  rapid  flight,  nor  fpare 
The  timiclvi£Um  for  the  inglorious  fnare. 

Where  mining  rills  with  copious  moifture  feed 
The  deeper  verdure  of  the  irriguous  mead, 
Or  where  between  the  purple  heaths  is  feen 
The  mofly  bofom.of  the  low  ravine, 
The- fearful  Snipes,  hid  from  the  fearching  eye, 
'Mid  the  dank  fedge  and  nodding  ruffles  lie. 
With  fudden  turns  oblique,  when  firft  they  rife, 
As  from  the  weaver's  arm  the  muttle  flies 

They 
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They  fhape  their  wavering  courfe :  but  patient  ftay 
Till,  with  fecurer  wing,  they  foar  away  : 
Then  as  aloft  their  outftretch'd  pinions  fail, 
Borne  on  the  bofom  of  the  buoyant  gale, 
The  fatal  fhot  fent  forth  with  cautious  fight, 
Shall  bring  them  wheeling  from  their  towering 
height. 

When  winter  now,  a  gloomy  tyrant,  reign? 
In  dreadful  filence  o'er  the  ravaged  plains, 
Involves  in  fhcets  of  fnow  the  bending  woods, 
And  throws  his  icy  mantle  o'er  the  floods, 
Clofe  by  the  harden'd  brook,  whofe  fullen  ftream 
No  more  foft  murmuring  aids  the  poet's  dream, 
Where,  'midli  the  matted  fedge,  the  emerging  flood 
With  air  and  life  renews  the  finny  brood, 
The  patient  fowler  /lands  with  fileni  aim  .   . 

To  watch  the  ftation  of  the  watery  game : 

Not 
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Not  Ills' e  the  gentle  angler,  carelefs  laid, 
In  the  cool  (helper  of  the  fummer  (hade, 
But  train'd  with  hardy  fmews  to  defy 
The  chilling  keennefs  of  a  wintry  Iky ; 
While  here  the  aquatic  Wild-fowl's  timid  race 
With  wonted  pinion  feek  the  well  known  place 
Where  rufhes  thick  the  Widgeon's  haunt  conceal, 
The  blue-wing'd  Mallard,  and  the  tenderer  Teal ; 
Swift  on  the  various  race,  in  fiery  fhower, 
The  fcattering  fliots  unfeen  deftruftion  pour, 
With    mingled    Daughter   drew    the    froft-bound 

flood, 
And  dye  the  fullied  mow  with  gulhing  blood. 

Such  are  the  fports  that  fertile  ALBION  yields, 
Such  the  wing'd  inmates  of  her  milder  fields; 
But  bounteous  Nature,  with  diffufive  hand, 
Spreads  wide  her  various  produce  o'er  the  land, 
i  Each 
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Each  different  region  marks  with  nurturing  care, 

And  bids  a  race  congenial  flourifh  there. 

A  tribe  peculiar  by  her  power  is  plac'd 

On  the  drear  mountain,  and  the  howling  wafte, 

Which  art  and  induftry  would  rear  in  vain, 

Or  in  the  fhelter'd  vale,  or  cultur'd  plain. 

Hence  wandering  far  from   ENGLAND'S   gentler 

fcene, 

Her  fpacious  champains,  and  her  paftures  green, 
The  hardy  youth  will  CAMBRIA'S  cliffs  explore, 
Or  climb  the  heights  of  CALEDONIA  hoar, 
The  Groufe  and  fable  Heath-cock  to  purfue 
Where  moors  unbounded  tire  the  fated  view, 
And  fallen  filence  reigns,  fave  where  the  tide 
Pours  in  fwoln  torrents  from  the  mountain's  fide ; 
While  fummer  funs  in  full  effulgence  ftied 
Their  burning  fervors  on  the  throbbing  head. 

Thus 
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Thus  has  my  verfe  ih  humble  flrains  reveal'd 
The  various  pleafures  of  the  fportive  field, 
And  fliewn  the  different  labors  of  the  day 
As  the  revolving  feafons  roll  away : 
But  vainly  mall  preceptive  rules  impart 
A  perfect  knowledge  of  this  manly  art; 
Practice  alone  can  certain  fkill  produce, 
Arid  theory  corifirm'd  by  coriftant  ufe. 
As  well  the  {tripling  of  the  gay  parade, 
ProUd  of  his  filken  fafh  and  frriart  cockade, 
Though  taught  by  wife  inftruftors  to  explore 
The  martial  depth  of  matherriatic  lore, 
Might  hope  td  drive  VICTORIA'S  crimfon  car 
Triumphant  o'er  the  bleeding  ranks  of  war, 
Ere  the  long  rharch,  the  early  toil,  and  late, 
The  frequent  fcenes  of  danger  And  cf  fate^ 
The  fertor  of  the  glowing  bread  allay; 
Change  ardor's  blaze  for  valor's  temperate  ray, 
VOL.  i,  JL  And 
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And  teach  the  mind,  unruffled  and  ferene, 
To  keep  her  powers  'mid  horrors  wildeft  fcene. 

The  hardy  youth  who  pants  with  eager  flame 
To  fend  his  leaden  bolts  with  certain  aim, 
Muft  ne'er  with  difappointed  hopes  recoil 
From  cold  and  heat,  from  hunger  and  from  toil, 
Muft  climb  the  hill,  muft  tread  the  marihy  glade, 
Or  force  the  paffage  through  the  oppofing  made, 
Muft  range  untam'd  by  SOL'S  meridian  power, 
And  brave  the  force  of  winter's  keeneft  hour, 
Till  induftry  arid  time  their  work  have  wrought, 
And  honor  crown  the  (kill  that  labor  taught. 

Yet  fome,  thefe  bar  (her  rudiments  to  fpare, 
And  equal  art  with  eafier  toil  to  lhare, 
Or  watch  with  careful  aim  and  ready  fight 

The  Iwallow  wheeling  in  her  fummer  flight, 

i  Or 
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Or  on  fome  lofty  cliff,  whofe  chalky  deep 
Hangs  with  rude  brow  impending  o'er  the  deep, 
Where  gulls  and  fcreaming  fca-mews  haunt  the 

rockj 

Pour  fire  inceifant  on  the  mingled  flock. 
But  vain  their  hopes  —  prefented  to  the  eye 
In  fuch  diverfive  lines  the  objects  fly, 
The  dazzled  fight  unnumber'd  marks  purfueSj 
And  mifts  it's  aim,  uncertain  which  to  chufe  ; 
Decifion  quick  and  calm,  the  (hooter's  boaft,  • 
By  frequent  change,  is  check'd,  confus'd,  and  loft, 
And,  guarded  by  irrefolute  delay, 
Utouch'd  fhall  future  coveys  fleet  away* 


More  hurtful  ftill  to  try  with  diftant  blow 
To  bring  the  percher  from  th'  aerial  bough, 
flow  fhall  his  thoughts  the  level  that  prepare 
With  all  the  caution  of  mechanic  care, 
L  2 
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Exaft  and  fteady  as  the  fage's  eye 
Through  GALILEO'S  tube  furveys  the  fky, 
With  ready  view  the  tranfient  objeft  feize, 
Swift  as  the  motion  of  the  rapid  breeze, 
Purfue  the  uncertain  mark  with  fwift  addrefs, 
And  catch  the  fleeting  moment  of  fuccefs  ? 

Ere  yet  the  Mufe  her  lay  preceptive  end 
Ye  eager  youths  thefe  friendly  rules  attend  : 
'Tis  not  enough,  that  cautious  aim,  and  fure, 
From  erring  mots  your  brave  compeers  fecure, 
That  prudence  guard  thofe  ills  which  erfl  might 

flow 

From  the  wing'd  javelin,  and  the  founding  bow; 
For  on  the  gun  unnumber'd  dangers  wait, 
And  various  forms  of  unexpected  fate. 
Drawn  thro*  the  thorny  hedge,  the  uncertain  lock 
May  give  with  fudden  fpring,  a  deadly  fhock  ; 

Or 
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Or  the  loofe  fpark  the  rapid  flafh  may  raife, 
And  wrap  the  fu.lphurous  dull  in  inftant  blaze. 

'Tis  hence  the  military  race  prepare 
The  novice  youth  with  fuch  affiduous  care, 
And  teach  him  with  punctilious  art  to  wield  , 
The  weighty  fire-lock  in  the  embattled  field. 
Though  fome  may  deem  the  attention  urg'd  too 

far, 

As  the  mere  pomp  and  circumflance  of  war; 
When  clofely  wedg'd  the  firm  battalions  ftand, 
Rank  prefs'd  on  rank,  and  band  impelling  band, 
Did  not  faftidious  zeal  with  cautious  plan 
Define  each  aft,  and  every  motion  fcan, 
Oft  would  the  bullets  'mid  the  battles  roar 
The  thirfty  herbage  die  with  friendly  gore, 
And  oft  the  dangerous  weapon's  kindling  breath 

Change  fields  of  exercife,  to  fields  of  death. 

L  3  Behold 
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Behold  yon'  eager  race  who  o'er  the  plain, 
With  Simulating  heel  and  loofen'd  rein, 
Their  panting  courfers  urge  to  leave  behind 
The  rapid  currents  of  "the  northern  wind, 
Though,  as  with  headlong  rage  they  ru{h  along, 
Impending  dangers  feem  to  wait  the  throng; 
Though  accident  with  more  apparent  face 
Seem  to  attend  the  ardor  of  the  chace ; 
Yet,  'mid  .thefe  calmer  fports,  with  ghaflly  mien 
The  pallid  form  of  Daughter  lurks  unfeen ; 
And  while  the  hunter  checks  his  bold  career 
To  pour  on  RUSSEL'S  tomb  the  forrowing  tear, 
The  fportive  train  who  haunt  the  fatal  glades 
Where  hoary  CAMUS  flows  by  GRANTA'S  fhades, 
Shall  weep  the  unexpected  blow  that  gave 
Their  much-lov'd  COTTON  to  a  timelefs  grave. 
Lamented  youth!  when  erft  on  WARLEY'S  plains 
We  led  in  radiant  arms  our  ruilic  iwains, 

What 
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What  time  BRITANNIA,  friendlefs  and  forlorn, 
Her  fhores  expos'd,  her  naval  trophies  torn, 
Bold  in  her  native  vigor  dar'd  oppofe 
Rebellious  fubje&s,  and  combining  foes; 
In  vain  thy  generous  bofom  burn'd  to  (land 
The  manly  bulwark  of  an  injur'd  land, 
Or  nobly  bleeding  by  the  hoftile  ball, 
In  freedom's,  and  in  ALBION'S  caufe  to  fall; 
Doom'd  by  relentlefs  fate,  to  prefs  the  ground, 
The  unhappy  victim  of  a  cafual  .wound. 

Votaries  of  rural  joy  !  with  mine  while  flow 
Your  kindred  ftreams  of  fympathetic  woe, 
By  falutary  care,  ah !  learn  to  mun 
The  hidden  dangers  of  the  unguarded  gun ! 
And,  as  in  fields  of  pleafure  you  acquire 
The  foldier's  manly  toil  and  Heady  fire, 

L  4  His 


I5i  SHOOTING. 

His  cautious  ufe  of  arms  attentive  heed, 
Careful  by  no  inglorious  wound  to  bleed, 
Nor  lavifh  life,  but  in  the  facred  caufe 
Of  BRITAIN'S  jnjur'd  rights,  and  violated  laws. 
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A 

POEM. 


*¥  IT  T  H  E  N  bold  Ambition  tempts  the  ingenu- 
ous mind 

To  leave  the  beaten  paths  of  life  behind, 
Sublime  on  Glory's  pinions  to  arife, 
Urg'd  by  the  love  of  manly  enterprize; 
Swol'n  Indolence  and  Fear,  with  envious  view 
The  radiant  track  inceflant  will  purfue, 
The  fneer  of  Malice  to  the  croud  will  teach, 
And  mock  thofe  labors  they  defpajr  to  reach, 

*  Thi«  little  Poem  was  written  on  feeing  Mr.  SADLER, 
r»e  firft  ENGLISH  AERONAUT,  afcend  in  his  Balloon  from 
£be  Phyfic  Qardeu  in  Qxford,  in  November  1784. 
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Nor  does  the  bold  Adventurer  dread  alone 
The  poifon'd  ihafts  by  fcowling  Envy  thrown; 
For  deck'd  in  Wifdom's  garb  pedantic  Pride, 
And  pompous  Dulnefs  conftant  to  her  fide, 
Shall  try  with  looks  profound  each  new  defign 
By  the  ftricl  rules  of  Compafs  and  of  Line, 
And  damn  the  Scheme,  whofe  Author  can't  pro- 
duce 
The  exa£t  returns  of  profit  and  of  ufe. 

Far  be  ,it  from  the  Mufe  with  Siren  fong 
To  draw  from  ufeful  toil  the  induflrious  throng, 
Or  o'er  the  ferious  arts  of  life  to  raife 
Warm  Speculation's  yet  unfan&ion'd  praife. 
Earth's  genial  lap  who  teaches  to  unfold 
A  richer  ftore  of  vegetable  gold, 
Who  knows  in  union's  clofer  bands  to  draw 
The  oppofing  claims  of  Liberty  and  Law, 

Who 
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Who  dares  in  Freedom's  holy  caufe  to  brave 
The  adverfe  legion  and  the  hoftile  wave, 
Shall  gain  from  Virtue's  breath  a  purer  fame 
Than  all  the  Poet  or  the  Sage  can  claim. 

Yet,  led  by  Science,  they  whofe  fteps  explore 
Each  deep  refource  of  Nature's  hidden  ftore ; 
"Whether  pale  ftudy  prompt  them  to  reveal 
What  wonderous  fcenes  her  fhapes  minute  conceal, 
Or  with  fuperior  zeal  and  bolder  toil, 
Which  danger  cannot  check,  or  labor  foil, 
They  trace  her  giant  form  and  march  fublime 
Through  each  viciffitude  of  foil  and  clime, 
Shall  furely  there  fome  treafur'd  fecrets  find, 
Parents  of  good  and  ufeful  to  mankind, 
Which  far  conceal'd  from  vulgar  eye-fight  lay 
Till  aftive  Science  call'd  them  into  day. 

When 
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When  firft  fage  MATHESIS  thofe  laws  reveal'd 
Which  lead  the  Stars  thro'  Heaven's  eternal  field, 
What  preference  could  fprefee  their  courfe  fhould 

guide 

The  future  veflfel  through  the  unfathpm'd  tide  ? 
Does  BOTANY  colle6l  her  flowers  in  vain 
Without  one  lenient  herb  to  foften  pain  ? 
And  has  the  MUSE  ftill  pour'd  an  empty  lay, 
Nor  charm'd  one  vagrant  foot  to  virtue's  way  ? 

Or  grant  that  Science,  of  her  ftores  profufe, 
Forfake  awhile  her  toils  of  graver  ufe, 
Yet  fure  no  vulgar  joys  his  breaft  engage 
Who  reads  t{ie  wonders  of  her  awful  page, 
Purfues  the  paths  by  former  Sages  trod, 
Which  lead  thro'  Nature's  works,  to  Nature's  God  : 
Now  follows  Vegetation's  varied  powers, 
Thro'  all  the  change  of  foliage,  fruit,  and  flowers, 

Now 
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Now  feels  the  eleclric  fpark  with  Hidden  flame 
Shoot  mimic  lightning  through  his  thrilling  frame, 
And  now  delights  the  etheraal  orbs  to  trace 
Amid  the  vaft  expanfe  of  boundlefs  fpace. 

Hail  then  ye  daring  few !  who  proudly  foar 
Through  paths  by  mortal  eye  unview'd  before ! 
From  earth  and  all  her  humble  fcenes  who  rife 
To  fearch  the  extended  manfions  of  the  fides. 
If  firm  his  bread  who  firft  undaunted  gave 
His  fragile  veflel  to  the  ftormy  wave, 
How  much  fuperior  he !  whofe  buoyant  car 
Borne  through  the  ftrife  of  elemental  war, 
Driven  by  the  veering  wind's  uncertain  tide, 
No  helm  to  fteer  him,  and  no  oar  to  guide, 
See  Earth's  flupendous  regions  fpread  below, 
To  hillocks  fhrunk  the  mountains  loftieft  brow. 

Who 


158  AEROPHORIOIvf. 

Who  now  his  head  fublime,  aftoniftYd  fhroucls 
In  the  dull  gloom  of  rain-diflended  clouds, 
And  fits  enthron'd  'mid  folitude  and  fhade 
Which  human  eye-fight  never  can  pervade, 
Or  rides  arnidft  the  howling  tempeft's  force 
Tracing  the  volley 'd  lightning  to  it's  fource, 
Or  proudly  rifing  o'er  the  lagging  wind 
Leaves  all  the  jarring  Atmofphere  behind, 
And  at  his  feet,  while  fpreading  clouds  extend, 
While  thunders  bellow,  and  while  ftorms  defcend, 
Feels  on  his  head  the  enlivening  fun-beams  play, 
And  drinks  in  fides  ferene  the  unfuliied  ftream  of 
day. 

And  fay  ye  gloomy  Cynics  who  defpife 
The  manly  labors  of  the  brave  arid  wife, 
Who  damp  with  envious  Breath  the  generous  fires 
Which  Science  kindles  and  which  Fame  infpires, 

Yet 
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Yet  Hell's  remoteft  regions  would  explore 

If  the  rich  mine  allur'd  with  proffer'd  ore. 

Say  .can  ye  tell  what  this,  yet  novel  art, 

May  to  the  future  race  of  man  impart, 

"What  wonders  hence  may  to  our  fons  be  (hewn, 

Truths  now  untaught,  and  bleflings  yet  unknown  ? 

Tempted  by  cloudlefs  fides,  yet  half  afraid, 
When  firfl  the  novice  mariner  eflay'd 
On  the  frail  raft  the  border  to  forfake 
To  try  the  bofom  of  the  unruffled  lake; 
Grafping  with  trembling'  hand  the  ill-form 'd  oar, 
And  fcarcely  venturing  from  the  lefie'ning  fhore, 
While  fhouting  crouds  applauding  rent  the  fides, 
And  weeping  matrons  blam'd  the  bold  emprize  : 
Had  fome  enthufiaft  bofom  then  foretold 
What  wonderous  fcenes  the  invention  fhould. un- 
fold, 

That 
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That  Ocean  fway'd  by  this  Improving  Art 

Should  join  thofe  coafts  it's  billows  feem'd  to  paHj 

Bear  the  ftupendous  Bark  in  fafety  o'er, 

And  every  produce  waft  to  every  fliore  ; 

Had  talk'd  of  climes  by  future  Navies  crofs'd 

From  fcenes  of  Arctic  to  Antar&ic  froft, 

And  regions  open'd  to  the  aftonifh'd  fight 

Beyond  Imagination's  wildefi  flight; 

Such  credit  had  he  gain'd,  as  now  would  gain 

The  fanguine  votary  from  the  fneering  train, 

Whofe  hopes  mould  promife  from  the  improv'd 

balloon 
Planets  explor'd,  and  Empires  of  the  Moon: 

Then  while  the  fons  of  GALLIA  juftly  claim 
The  earlieft  trophies  in  this  field  of  fame, 
Shall  ALBION'S  race  with  impotence  of  Pride 
Not  emulate  their  triumph^  but  deride  ? 

No! 
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No !  while  they  candid  own  their  Rivals  here 
Have  ftarted  firft  in  Glory's  bright  career, 
Let  genecous  ardor  fire  each  kindred  foul 
To  join  their  footfteps  ere  they  reach  the  goal. 
And  while  the  Wealthy  and  the  Great  combine 
United  Patrons  of  this  bold  defign, 
The  applauding  Mufe  her  garlands  fliall  beftow 
To  crown  the  intrepid  Youth's  fuccefsful  brow, 
Who  firft  of  BRITAIN'S  offspring  dar'd  to  rife 
Upborne  by  native  Genius  to  the  flues, 
New  laurels  rais'd  on  Is  is*  learned  plai^ 
And  taught  her  ofier'd  brink  to  rival  SEINE*.. 


vot.  i.  M  ON 
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ON      THE 

WRECK    or    THE     HAL  SEW  ELL, 
A       FRAGMENT. 


T^T  O  W    the  loud  winds  with  angry  pinions 
•*^  fweep 

The  laboring  bofom  of  the  ftormy  deep, 
The  face  of  day  o'erfpread  by  vapors  fcowls, 
And  'mid  the  fhrowds  the  increafing  tempeft  howls, 
O'er  the  tall  maft  t,he  giant  furges  rife, 
And  a  new  Chaos  mingles  earth  and  fkies; 
Bold  even  in  danger's  face,  the  naval  train 
Exert  their  force,  and  try  their  art  in  vain ; 
Defpair  and  Death  on  all  their  efforts  lower, 
And  the  loud  tempeft  mocks  their  feeble  power. 

Large 
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Large  and  more  large  the  threatening  rocks  appear, 
And  every  billow  brings  their  fate  more  near.  - 
Steep   PUR  BECK'S    chalky  cliffs,    whofe  welcome 

fight 

So  oft  have  fill'd  the  bofom  with  delight, 
When,  as.  from  hoftile  coafls  and  diftant  Ikies 
The  wave  worn  mariner,  returning,  fpies 
Their  well-known  fummits  with  exulting  eyes,     j 
Renews  each  fcene  with  thoughts  domeftic  dear, 
And  wets  the  cjieek  with  joy's  o'er  raptur'd  tear, 
Now  in  the  dreadful  garb  of  terror  drefs'd 
Freeze  life's  warm  tide,  and  chill  the  fhuddering 

breaft ; 

And  th'e  lov'd  more  that  life,  that  freedom  gave, 
Now  finks  her  fons  beneath  the  whelming  wave. 

So  JASON'S  infant  race,  a  fuppliant  train, 
Around  their  frantic  mother  cling  in  vain, 

M  2  Hang 
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Hang  on  the  parent  bofom  that  fupplled 
Their  earlieft  nurture  with  it's  milky  tide; 
On  all  their  pangs  (lie  fmiles  with  favage  joy, 
And  her  own  hands  her  hated  race  deftrov. 


Full  on  the  fhore  the  giddy  veiTel  drives, 
And  the  rude  {hock  her  folid  timbers  rives, 
The -lathing  wave  her  batter'd  planks  divides, 
And  o'er  her  deck  the  fea  refiftlefs  rides. — 
Say  fhall  no  voice  in  pitying  drains  relate 
The  hardy  mariner's  untimely  fate, 
Who  oft  BRITANNIA'S  dreaming  flag  unfurl'd 
To  the  wild  inmates  of  the  Southern  world, 
Or  with  bold  pr6w  the  hoftite  fleet  explor'd 
When  louder  than  the  furge  the  battle  roar'd? 
Yes !  yes !  to  them  the  forrowing  Mufe  mail  pay 
The  votive  tribute  of  a  mournful  lay : 

Yet 
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Yet  while  fhe  pours  the  unavailing  tear       ,    . 
Some  tranfient  gleams  the  night  of  horror  chear.    . 
For  fcenes  that  frequent  fhapes  of  Death  impart 

^v 

Arm  the  firm  breaft,  and  fteel  the  manly  heart; 
And  he  who  oft  has  feen  his  ghaftly  form 
Glare  in  the  fight,  and  thunder  in  the  ftorm, 
Will  with  bold  arm  his  tyrant  force  engage, 
And  while  he  combats  mitigates  his  rage. 

Not  fuch  the  means  to  check  the  awful  doom 
When  Youth  and  Beauty  meet  the  watery  tomb: 
Where  thofc  mild  graces  partial  Nature  gave 
To  footh  the  labors  of  the  \vife,  and  brave, 
Soften'd  by  all  that  fond  affiduous  care 
Which  every  bofom  gives  the  young,  and  fair, 
Each  kind  attention  warm  affection  pays, 
The  Parent's  fondnefs,  and  the  Lover's  praife, 

M  3  Teach 


1 66  ON  THE  WRECK  OF 

Teach  Senfibitity's  refiftlefs  glow 
To  raife  each  fear,  and  double  every  woe. 
Say  how  fhall  they,  whofe  eye's  averted  fight 
Shrinks  trembling  from  the  phantom  of  affright, 
"While  Art  inventive  fkreens  each  lovely  form 
Or  from  the  fultry  ray,  or  chilling  ftorm; 
Say  how  (hall  they  with  gentle  bofoms  brave 
The  rufhing  torrent  of  the  delug'd  wave, 
Where  Death's  pale  fhape  in  heighten'd  terrors 

drefs'd 
Strikes  icy  horror  through  the  firmeft  breaft  ? 

What  language  can  defcribe,  what  colors  mew, 
Each  varied  form  of  terror  and  of  woe  ? — 
With  pallid  features,  and  difhevell'd  hair, 
In  all  the  agony  of  dumb  defpair, 
Here  on  the  deck  the  wretched  vj6iim  lies, 
And  views  approaching  death  with  lifted  eyes. 

Here 
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Here  piercing  cries  drown'd  by  the  founding  main 

Invoke  an  abfent  mother's  aid  in  vain. 

Here  ftony  fear  arrefts  the  laboring  breath. 

And  dread,  anticipates  the  ftroke  of  death. 

This  on  the  crew  her  eye  attentive  throws 

To  try  if  hope  one  diftant  ray  beftows. 

And  fee  fupreme  in  forrow  and  diftrefs 

The  wretched  fire  his  trembling  daughters  prefs, 

Now  down  his  cheeks  the  ftreaming  torrents  roll, 

And  fpeak  the  bitter  anguifh  of  his  foul ; 

And  now  parental  care  his  face  beguiles, 

And  hides  his  heartfelt  pangs  in  tranfient  fmiles, 

Throws  a  faint  funfhine  o'er  the  brow  of  care, 

And  gilds  with  hope  the  horror  of  defpair. — 

Heavens ! — that   foul-piercing   fliriek  ! — the  con- 

flicVs  o'er, 
Hufh'd  are  their  cries,  their  bofoms  beat  no  more  ; 

M  4  Sad, 
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Sad,  filentj  all,  fave  where  the  wild  winds  urge 
The  fallen  fury  of  the  heaving  furge ; 
And,  floating  lifelefs,  fee  each  beauteous  form 
Drives  a  pale  corfe  before  the  ruthlefs  ftorm. 

Even  the  ftern  mariner  whofe  doubtful  hand 
Juil  grafps  the  furnmit  of  the  wifh'd-for  land, 
While  fcarce  his  thoughts  the  fenfe  of  fafety  know, 
Efcap'd  from  rocks  above,  and  waves  below, 
Amid  the  conflict  keen  of  hope  and  fear 
Hears  their  laft  cries  ftill  vibrate  in  his  ear. 
Feels  their  keen  anguifli  'midft  his  dcareft  ftrife, 
Arid  mourns  their  fufferings  while  he  pants  for  \ife. 


T  H  £ 
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THE 

PARSONAGE    IMPROVED. 

A 

P  O  E  M. 


I. 

T  IT  T  H  E  R  E  gentle  DE  v  A'S  lucid  waters  glide 
In  flow  meanders  thro'  the  winding  vale, 
And  fertile  CESTRIA'S  paftures  green  divide; 
Deep  in  the  bofom  of  a  flickering  dale 
By  uplands  guarded  from  the  wintry  gale, 
In  ruftic  fite  a  lowly  village  (lands, 
Not  laid  in  form  exact  with  artful  fcale, 
But  fcatter'd  wide  by  Chance's  carelefs  hands 
'Mid  woods,  and  breezy  hills,  and  lawns,  and  fal- 
low'd  lands. 

II. 
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II. 

Here  by  the  verdant  margin  of  the  flood 
*Mid  ofiers  dank  the  humble  cottage  lies, 
And  here  emerging  from  the  bowering  wood 
From  chimnies  low  the  curling  fleams  arife, 
Here  on  the  heath  adorn'd  with  purple  dyes 
The  open  cafement  drinks  the  ambrofial  air, 
While  pointing  boldly  to  the  ambient  fkies, 
The  taper  fteeple  marks  the  houfe  of  prayer, 
Where  to  the  holy  rite  the  village  race  repair. 

III. 

Here  erft  a  fimple  fabric  might  you  fee, 
The  peaceful  manfion  of  the  Parilh  Prieft: 
Though  unadorn'd  with  coftly  fymmetry 
No  fplendid  portal  woo'd  the  noble  gueft, 
Yet  from  his  lowly  door  the  gentle  breaft 


Was 
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Was  never  by  unfeeling  menace  driven, 
While  Charity  in  robe  of  ermine  drefs'd 
Beheld  her  fcanty  offerings  freely  given ; 
Nor  mail  her  fmalleft  boon  efcape  the  eye  of 

heaven, 
' 

IV. 

Though  proud  Magnificence  with  fplendid  arm 
Had  here  no  vaft  fuperfluous  pomp  difplay'd, 
Yet  Neatnefs  was  at  hand  with  fimpler  charm, 
And  each  domeftic  comfort  lent  it's  aid. 
Though  no  extended  lawns,  no  foreft-Ihade 
Struck  with  aftonifhment  the  enchanted  fight, 
Yet  the  fmall  fpot  in  Beauty  ftood  array 'd, 
Since  all  around  by  Hufbandry  was  dight, 
For  well  fuch  cultur'd  fcenes  the  placid  fenfe  de- 
light. 
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V. 

Right  to  the  golden  Tun's  meridian  ray 
Healthful, -and  gay,  the  chearful  front  was  placed  : 
Where  no  Acanthus  twin'd  with  mimic  fpray 
To  crown   the  column  of  CORINTHIAN  tafle; 
J3y  the  foft  tendrils  of  the  vine  embraced 
O'er  the  flop'd  roof  the  vivid  fhoots  extend, 
Now  with  feftoons  of  leaves  luxuriant  graced, 
And  now,  as  Autumn's  ripening  beams  defcend, 
Loaded  with  fwelling  fruit,    the   purple  clufter* 
bend. 

VI. 

A  Garden  trim  was  placed  before  the  dooj 
Kept  by  diurnal  toil  in  neat  array, 
By  walls  defended  from  the  intuits  frore 

Of  BOREAS'  bla/l,  and  EUROS'  rude  affray  •„ 

i 

A  gain  ft 
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Againft  whofe  height  leant  many  a  tender  fpray, 
Where  the  ripe  fruits  in  blufhing  order  glow, 
Matur'd  by  genial  SOL'S  refle&ed  ray: 
Nor  did  their  fides  unwelcome  walk  beftow 
When  though  the  fun  be  bright,  right  keen  the 
winds  might  blow. 

VIL 

The  gravel'd  paths  by  rule  exacl  defign'd" 
In  equal  parts  the  cultur'd  plot  divide, 
Where  culinary  plants  of  various  kind 
From  every  eye  the  thick  efpaliers  hide, 
Beneath,  the  border  deck'd  with  FLORA'S  pride 
Exhibits  to  the  view  unnumber'd  dyes, 
Where  in  fucceffion  through  each  changing  tide 
Attentive  art  the  varying  plants  fupplies, 
Still    to   enchant   the    fmell,    and  fafcinate    the 
eyes. 

VIII. 
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VIII. 

Here  venturing  on  the  verge  of  Winter's  power 
The  Snowdrop,  Aconite,  and  Crocus  grow, 
The  pallid  Primrofe  hails  the  vernal  hour, 
And  humbly  fweet  the  azure  Violets  blow, 
The  Lilies  of  the  vale  their  fragrance  throw, 
In  meretricious  pride  the  Tulip  blooms, 
Their  gaudy  pomp  the  rich  Carnations  (how, 
And,  o'er  the  reft  who  regal  power  aflumes, 
The  Roller's  fragrant  bud  the  palling  gale  per- 
fumes. 

IX. 

Nor  did  POMONA'S  treafure  lefs  abound 
Alternate,  as  the  months  their  power  difplay; 
Here  crept  the  fragrant  Strawberry  on  the  ground, 
Or  wav'd  the  Cherry  on  the  loaded  fpray, 

Here 
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Here  glow'd  the  Ne&arine  in  the  Summer  ray, 
Here  fwell'd  the  Peach  all-tempting  to  the  view, 
Nor  was  the  Goofeberry's  meaner  fruit  away, 
Or  Currant  red  or  rich  in  golden  hue, 
Or  Pear  with  fugar'd  juice,    or  Plum  of  gloflfy 
blue. 

X. 

Nor  will  the  Mufe  difdain  with  curious  eye, 
Beyond  the  thick  efpalier's  verdant  fkreen, 
Amid  the  vegetable  tribes  to  pry 
That  fpread  their  Ihoots  the  bordering  paths  be- 
tween ; 

Salubrious  viands  for  the  board  I  ween  !-— 
With  various  dainties  was  the  ground  o'erfpread, 
The  Cabbage  yellow,  and  the  Colewort  green, 
The  Afparagus  that  fprings  in  lowly  bed, 
And  Artichokes  that  rear  aloft  the  fpiny  head. 

XI. 
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XI. 

The  Bean  whofe  perfume  fcents  the  ambient  fides, 
The  twining  Pea,,  the  Turnip's  juicy  root, 
The  Celery  that  winter's  blaft  defies, 
The  Radifh  warm,  the  Carrot's  vigorous  (hoot, 
The  rich  Potatoe  fam'd  IERNE'S  fruit 
Sacred  to  VENUS  in  the  genial  hour, 
The  Leek  whofe  fleams  the  hafty  CAMBRIAN  ftiit, 
With  ample  head  the  fwelling  Cauliflower, 
And   Lettuce  friendly  deem'd   to  MORPHEUS' 
drowfy  power. 

XII. 

An  Orchard  too  adjoin'd  whofe  vernal  hue 
Might  fhame  the  coftly  fhrubbery  s  proudeft  dyes^ 
Whofe  daify'd  fod  delights  the  roving  view, 
And  pafture  to  the  gentle  fteed  fupplies; 

While 
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While  the  bland  influence  of  Autumnal  fides 
Ripen'd  the  ruddy  fruit  of  general  ufe, 
Either  to  crown  the  board  with  lufcious  pies, 
Or  bid  the  goblet  fmile  with  mantling  juice, 
Bright  as  the  generous  wines  that  Southern  climes 
produce. 

XIII. 

Nor  was  there  wanting  ornamental  care, 
The  Arbor,  feat  of  Summer  jollity, 
Where  Eglantines  perfum'd  the  evening  air, 
And  Woodbines  fweet,  and  Jafmins  fair  to  fee ; 
Here  fometimes  from  each  fcene  of  tumult  free 
Would  Contemplation  lift  her  eye  divine, 
And  fometimes  Mirth  excite  to  focial  glee, 
While  bright  with   amber   hue  the   beer  would 

fhine, 
Or  blufh  the  cryftal  cup  with  LUSITANIA'S  wine, 

VOL.  i.  N  XIV. 
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XIV. 

Should  vagrant  Fancy  tempt  the  foot  to  ftray 
Beyond  the  Garden's  or  the  Orchard's  bound, 
Through  green  inclofures  led  the  winding  way 
Which    the    live    fence,    and    leafy    hedge-row 

mound ; 
While  gently  gliding  through  the  enamell'd  ground 

A  'filver  ftream  with  placid  current  flows, 

I 
Whofe  fhelving  bank  with  vivid  alders  crown'd 

A  fite  convenient  to  the  Angler  fhews 

While  the  delufive  fly  with  fkilful  hand  he  throws. 

XV. 

Pleas'd  and  contented  with  his  calm  abode 
The  reverend  Pallor  liv'd  in  quiet  ftate, 
The  path  heaven  mark'd  he  unrepining  trod, 
Lov'd  by  the  Poor,  refpe&ed  by  the  Great : 

The 
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The  Harpy  Envy,  and  the  Fury  Hate, 
Far  from  his  gentle  flock  he  drove  away, 
Till  bent  at  length  by  Time's  increafing  weight 
His  failing  powers  with  gradual  lapfe  decay, 
Secure  in  happier  climes  to  bloom  again  for  aye. 

XVI. 

From  thofe  fair  feats  by  Is  is'  fedgy  fide 
Where  RHEDECYNA  rears  her  hundred  fpires. 
His  holy  Succeffor  is  foon  fupplied. 
His  beating  bofom  fwells  with  new  defires; 
For  by  the  bleft  attainment  he  acquires 
A  right  from  monkifli  cloifters  to  remove, 
Light  a  pure  flame. at  Wedlock's  facred  fires, 
And  all  the  fcenes  of  untried  rapture  prove, 
Which   crown   the  myftic   couch   of  Hymeneal 
Love, 

N  2  XVII. 
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XVII. 

With  eager  hafte  he  feeks  his  new  abode, 

Keen  Hope  anticipating  each  delight ; 

But  o*er  the  little  Empire  as  he  ftrode 

It's  vulgar  Beauties  fade  upon  his  fight, 

For  forms  of  elegance  had  charm'd  his  fprite. 

The  alley  trim  offends  his  nicer  tafte, 

And  each  compartment  rang'd  in  angles  right, 

Nor  can  he  fee  by  Hufbandry  debas'd 

Nature's  imperial  mien  with  fimple  Beauty  graced. 

XVIII. 

Much  in  his  mind  he  bore  each  lovely  feat 
That  fair  OXONIA'S  neighbouring  plains  difplay, 
How    would  his   raptur'd   heart  with   tranfports 

beat 

Through  fhady  D  ITCH  L  fly's  fpreading  groves  to 
ftray, 

Or 
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Or  as  on  NUNEHAM'S  breezy  heights  he  lay 
To  view  the  bending  ftrcam  of  Isis  flov 
Through  meadows  rich  in  all  the  pride  of  MAY, 
Or  pace  the  polifh'd  fcenes  of  princely  STOWE, 
Or  filDhis  fated  eye  on  BLENHEIM'S  towery  brow. 

XIX. 

Nor  need  he  wander  from  the  MUSES  (hade 
To  view  improving  tafte's  progreffive  power : 
No  more  in  knots  by  fkill  capricious  laid 
Does   tonfile  box  fage  WICK  HAM'S  arms  em- 
bower.— 

Where  pious  LAUD  defign'd  the  hallow'd  tower 
Throws  Art  her  vefture  with  a  chatter  hand; 
While,  welcome  refuge  from  the  fultry  hour! 
By  cooling  gales  with  gentle  pinions  fann'd 
MERTON'S  delightful  groves  with  gloomy  foliage 
ftand. 

tf  3  XX. 
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XX. 

Here  MA'DLEN  too  her  fplendid  dome  furveys, 
Or  venerable  made,  in  CHEJIWELL'S  ftream.— 
•O  witching  Memory  affifl  my  lays, 
And  fleep  my  fenfes  in  thy  foothing  dream !  t 

Here  wandering  oft  by  CYNTHIA'S  filver  beam 
My  youthful  Fancy  woo'd  the  facred  Nine, 
Or  plied  by  midnight  lamp  the  graver  theme, 
Or  joy'd  with  Mirth's  convivial  fons  to  join, 
Or  paid   the   fervent  vow   at  Friendship's  holy 
fhrine. 

XXI. 

While  thus  the  powers  of  Elegance  unfold 
Their  Faery  vifions  to  his  dazzled  view, 
With  fcorn  his  eyes  the  homely  fpot  behold ;  — 
Anxious  the  (leps  of  Nature  to  purfue, 


On 
I  * 
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On  humbler  fcale  his  eager  thoughts  renew 
Whate'er  the  fons  of  genuine  tafte  admire, 
Whate'er  the  hands  of  BROWN  and  SHENSTONE 

drew, 

Or  WHEATLEY'S  fober  di6lion  could  infpire, 
Or  wak'd  the  founding  firings  of  MASON'S  hea- 
venly Lyre. 

XXII. 

Now  the  flrong  laborer  with  repeated  bk>w 
Each  old  incumbring  ornament  aflails, 
The  guardian  wall,  it's  fheltering  height  laid  low 
Admits  the  Fury  of  the  eaftern  gales. — 
Ah !  what  it's  ftrength  the  buttrefs  now  avails 
That  fafely  kept  the  garden's  flowery  fcene  !— 
Spreads  the  flight  fence  it's  ineffectual  rails 
Painted  by  curious  Art  of  dufky  green, 
Where  oft  the  fportful  lambs,   definitive  creep 
between. 

N  4  XXIII. 
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xxin. 

The  efpaliers  thick  with  blufiiing  fruitage  gay, 
The  flowing  border  ftretch'd  with  careful  line, 
The  vegetable  viands,  all  give  way, 
And  low  their  heads  the  orchard-trees  recline ; 
While  fpread  abroad  with  uniform  defigri 
The  unvaried  grafs-plot  dank  extends  around 
Chequer'd  with  ragged  clumps  of  fombre  pine, 
And  fmks  the  deep  Haha  it's  fubtle  mound, 
That  nothing  from  the  plain  the  garden  fcene  may 
bound. 

XXIV. 

Clofe  by  the  border  winds  with  tortur'd  courfc 
The  gravel'd  path  it's  undulating  way, 
Where  evergreens  that  mock  fiern  winter's  force, 
And  flowering  Ihrabs  their  different  dyes  difplay. 

The 
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The  Cyprefs  dark,  the  Lilac's  barren  fpray, 
Succeed  each  ufeful  plant's  fuperior  blow, 
And  as  the  owner's  eyes  the  work  furvey 
He  fees  with  joy  each  fair  improvement  grow, 
And  deems  his  little  reign  a  BLENHEIM  or  a 
STOWE. 

XXV. 

Now  iffuing  from  the  garden  to  the  fields 
As  Tafte  capricious  bares  her  aftive  arm, 
It's  leafy  (hade  the  lofty  Hedgerow  yields, 
And  quits  the  lofty  fence  it's  fragrant  charm: 
Nought  can  it's  vernal  fweets  the  ftroke  difarm, 
Low  on  the  earth  it's  blooming  glory  lies, 
Where  erft  the  pathway  (helter'd  lay  and  warm, 
And  o'er  the  fcene  the  fcatter'd  clumps  arife 
No  guard  from  wintry  winds,  no  fhade  from  fultry 
Ikies. 

XXVI, 
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XXVI. 

The  brook  that  gently  through  the  level  meads 
As  Nature's  hand  directed  us'd  to  wind, 
Obedient  follows  now  as  Fafhion  leads 
In  curves  is  tortur'd,  or  in  lakes  confin'd ; 
While  to  the  hands  of  Induftry  confign'd 
No  more  the  bending  ofiers  kifs  the  tide, 
Where  oft  the  filent  fifher  lay  reclin'd ; 
And  from  the  force  of  SOL'S  meridian  pride 
The  Naiad  tries  in  vain  her  throbbing  breaft  to 
hide. 

XXVII. 

The  work'compleated,  now  furvey  the  fcene 
Rich  in  the  drefs  of  ornamental  Tafte, 
Each  ufeful  plant  of  humbler  homelier  green 
By  barren  elegance  is  now  replaced, 
3 

While 
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While  as  if  feated  on  the  open  wafte 
Unfhelter'd,  uninclos'd  the  houfe  appears: 
And  by  no  Arts  of  Hufbandry  debas'd, 
The  frequent  weed  uncheck'd  it's  ofTspring  rears, 
And  the  rude  common's  garb  the  fcanty  paddock 
wears. 

XXVIII. 

Wanting  the  Scythe  that  each  returning  dawn 

Rank  Vegetation's  progrefs  (hould  correct, 

> 
Unfightly  tufts  deform  the  grafly  lawn. 

Nor  can  the  corded  fence  the  fhrubs  proteQ:. 
Oft  will  the  Shepherd  Boy  his  charge  neglect 
And  crouding  Flocks  the  rifing  clumps  invade, 
Oft  'mid  the  paths  by  care  domeftic  deck'd 
The  fteed's  unfeemly  ordure  will  be  Jaid, 
And  oft  the  fwine  obfcene  uproot  the  verdant 
glade. 

XXIX. 
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XXIX. 

And  here  perchance,  bending  his  beetled  brow, 

Some  angry  Critic  fcornful  fliall  exclaim : 

'  What  GOTHIC  Wight  is  this,  who  dares  avow 

€  To  fcorn  of  BRITISH  Arts  the  faireft  name, 

'  Who  wifties  to  recall  with  Idiot  aim 

'  What  Elegance  has  banifh'd  from  our  more, 

*  Would  blaft  the  rural  wreath  of  ALBION'S  fame 
'  The  ancient  forms  of  Folly  to  reftore, 

*  And  bid  the  fpruce  Parterre  ufurp  her  feats  once 

'  more  ?' 

XXX. 

Far  be  fuch  blame !  no  BRITON'S  eye  can  fee 
With  greater  joy  the  rural  tafte  arife, 
Spread  wide  in  native  pomp  the  untortur'd  tree, 
And  the  plain  turf  fucceed  the  tulips  dyes, 
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As  Nature  boon  her  fimple  charm  fupplies 

Drefs'd  by  the  hand  of  Cultivation  fair, 

Where  Art  alone  the  curious  eye  defcries 

By  filming  every  lawn  with  neater  air,. 

The  fod's  more  glofly  green,  the  gardener's  nicer 

care. 

XXXI. 

When  Grandeur  fpreads  around  the  extended  park 
Let  lavifh  Nature  plan  the  bold  defign, 
The  polilh'd  culture  fhall  the  boundary  mark, 
And  graced,  not  cramp'd  by  Art,  the  Work  fhall 

fhine: 

No  need  the  rule,  the  level,  and  the  line, 
Should  'midft  the  fhades  intrude  with  formal  mien, 
The  fplendid  walk,  the  verdant  carpet  fine, 
The  contraft  bright  of  variegated  green, 
Shall  (hew  that  artful  care  has  form'd  the  extenfive 

fccne. 

XXXII. 
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XXXII. 

But  when  fcant  Fortune  checks  this  flattering  joy, 
Nor  gives  to  ornament  the  rural  reign, 
Why  the  trim  Garden's  lowlier^ charms  deftroy  ?— 
Why  Husbandry's  more  homely  cares  difdain  ? — 
If  Induftry  with  her  afliduous  train 
With  flep  relu&ant  from  the  fpot  recedes, 
What  features  (hall  diftinguifh  Tafte's  domain 
From  the  expanfe  of  paftures,  and  of  meads, 
But  Culture's  loofer  robe,   and  more  luxuriant 
weeds  ? 
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PREFACE. 


i  I  A  H  E  following  tranflations  were  firft  pub- 
JL  lifhed  in  the  year  1775,  and  I  had  then 
fome  idea  of  proceeding  with  the  reft  of  PINDAR'S 
Odes,  that  had  been  omitted  by  Mr.  WEST.  But 
my  attention  being  called  for  fome  time  to  other 
objects,  and  a  compleat  tranflation  of  the  PYTHI  AN, 
NEMEAN,  and  ISTHMIAN  Odes,  being  publifhed 
by  Mr.  BURNABY  GREENE,  I  gave  up  the  defign. 

Tranflations  of  the  ancient  Poets,  if  faithfully 
executed,  and  the  connexion  and  arrangement  of 
their  thoughts  properly  preferved,  are  undoubt- 
edly of  ufe  even  to  the  learned  Reader.  The 
Author  of  POLYMETIS  declares,  that  he  never 
perfectly  underftood  the  Satires  and  Epiftles  of 
HORACE,  till  he  read  Mr.  POPE'S  imitations  of 
them.  How  neceffary  then  muft  fuch  an  aflift- 
ance  be  to  the  explanation  of  a  Poet,  of  all 
others  the  moft  daring  in  his  flights ;  and  whofe 
meaning  has  been  fo  much  perplexed  by  fanciful, 
and  taftelefs  Commentators. 

VOL.  i.  O  Of 
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Of  my  own  attempt  I  fhall  only  fay,  that  I  have 
fiudioufly  endeavored  to-give  the  fenfe  of  the  Ori- 
ginal as  exactly  as  poflible;  not  taking  too  great 
liberty  in  paraphrafing  on  one  hand,   nor  on  the 
other,    differing  the  Spirit  of  the  Poet  to  efcape 
me,  by  adhering  too  clofely  to  his  Letter.     I  have 
added  Notes  on  fome  obfcure,  and  on  fome  ftrik- 
ing  pafTages,  which  I  have  thrown  together  at  the 
end  of  each  Ode,  and  which  Arrangement  I  mud 
here  defend,    as  it  was  ccnfured  by  the  Critical 
Reviewer,  whofe  candid  obfervations  on  the  tranf- 
lation  in  general,    demand  my  acknowledgment. 
If  the  attention  of  the  Reader  b  to  be  called  off 
at  all,  from  the  perufal  of  the  text  by  typographi- 
cal marks,  I  readily  agree  that  his  eye  had  bet- 
ter be  drawn  to  the  fjottom  of  the  page,   than  to 
be  obliged  to  feek  what  it  wants  in  another  place. 
But  I  think  it  much  better  that  the  attention  given 
to  the  general  tenor  of  the  Ode,   fhould  not  be 
interrupted  at  all  ;    and  this  end  is  fully  effected, 
by  the  Notes  only  referring  to  the  number  of  the 
verfe,  without  encumbering  the  text  with  either 
mark,  or  figure;    which,    to  judge  by  what  hap- 
pens to  myielf,  will  attract  notice  in  fpitc  of  the 
firmeft  refolution  to  the  contrary.     I  cannot  ex- 
plain my  Ideas  on  this  fubjecl  better,  than  in  the 
words  of  Mr.  SPENCF.,   which  I  have  before  al- 
luded to.     '  I  ufed,'  he  fays,  «  to  be  perpetually 

*  con ful ting 
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'  confuhing  my  notes:    and  before  I  left  School, 
c  could  have  given  you   three  or  four  different 

*  meanings  for  moft  of  the  difficult  pafTages  in 

*  VIRGIL,  HORACE,   or  JUVENAL,    and  perhaps 
c  twenty,    for  fome   in   PERSIUS.     This  way  of 
'  ftudying,  by  drawing  your  eye  off  (at  every  line 

*  almoft)  to  the  fide  lights,   inftead  of  keeping  it 

*  fteady  upon  the  proper   objed   you   ought   to 
'  view,  makes  one  often  forget  the  real  intention 
'  of  the  Author;   and  almoft  lofes  the  thread  of 

*  his  thoughts,   and  the  connexion  of  the  whole 

*  piece.'     POLYMETES,  Dial.  XVII. 

As  to  the  frequent  digreffions  of  the  Poet,  they 
are  very  juftly  accounted  for  by  Mr.  WEST  in 
his  Preface,  and  certainly  arofe  more  from  ne- 
ceffity  than  choice.  For  as  he  was  obliged  to 
take  notice  of  the  particular  a&ions  of  his  Patrons, 
whofe  exploits  he  was  paid  for  celebrating,  fo  it 
was  abfolutely  neceffary  for  him  to  avoid  dif- 
gufting  the  reft  of  his  audience  by  the  famenefs 
of  the  fubjecT:;  and  to  do  this,  he  was  forced  to 
introduce  fuch  popular  (lories  and  anecdotes,  as 
he  could  by  any  means  connect  with  the  Country 
or  Family  of  the  Conquerors,  who  moft  of  them 
boafted  a  defcent  from  fome  of  the  Heroes,  and 
Demi-gods  of  the  fabulous  ages. 

As  the  fituation  of  a  Poet  Laureat  is  fomething 

fimilar  to  that  of  our  ancient  Lyric  Poet,  might 

O   2  not 
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rtot  our  Birth  Day  Odes  be  rendered  more  inter- 
efting  to  the  Public,  by  interweaving  fome  of  the 
popular  (lories  which  may  be  found  in  our  an- 
nals, with  the  ufual  compliments  of  the  Day  ?  I 
think  fomething  of  this  kind  was  attempted  by 
Mr.  WHITEHEAD.  An  idea  of  this  nature  in  the 
hands  of  our  prefent  Laureat,  might  render  thofe 
periodical  productions  not  only  a  claffical  enter- 
tainment for  the  prefent  time,  but  a  permanent 
and  valuable  acquifition  to  pofterity. 


THE 
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THE      FOURTH 

OLYMPIC       ODE. 

To  PSAUMIS  of  CAMARINA,   on  his  Viftory  in 
the  Chariot  Race. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet,  after  an  invocation  to  JUPITER,  extols 
PSAUMIS  for  his  Victory  in  the  Chariot  Race,  and 
for  his  dejire  to  honor  his  country.  From  thence 
he  takes  occajion  to  praife  him  for  his  Jkitt  in 
managing  horfes,  his  hojpitality,  and  his  love  of 
peace-,  and,  mentioning  the  hijlory  of  ERGINUS, 
cxcufes  the  early  tuhitenefs  of  his  hair. 

STROPHE. 

f~*\.  RE  AT  JOVE!  fupreme  immortal  King! 
Borne  on  the  unwearied  thunder's  wing ; 
Again  thy  hours  that  roll  along 
Refponfivc  to  the  varied  iong, 

O  3  Awake 
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Awake  my  Lyre,  and  fend  me  forth  5 

A  witncfs  of  heroic  worth. 

The  Virtuous  in  a  Friend's  fuccefs  rejoice, 

And  join  the  applauding  Herald's  chearful  voice.—- 

O  Ton  of  SATURN  !  who  on  ^ETNA'S  brow, 

The  woody  load  of  TYPHON'S  giant  breaft,         IQK 

Holdeft  thy  high  abode;  the  GRACES  now 

Invite  thee  to  affift  the  Strain,  addrefs'd 

To  greet  the  Vi£lor  in  the  OLYMPIC  ftrife; 

Of  every  virtuous  deed,  the  luftre,  and  the  life. 

ANTISTROPHE. 

On  his  proud  Car  triumphant  placed,  15 

His  brows  with  PISA'S  Olive  graced, 
Lo  PSAUMIS  comes!  the  Shores  around 
Fair  CAMARINA'S  Praife  refound; 
For  to  his  own  illuftrious  name 
The  Patriot  joins  his  Country's  Fame.  20 

O 
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O  may  the  immortal  Gods  propitious  hear 
His  future  vows,  and  grant  each  pious  prayer! 
Well  is  he  fkill'd  to  train  the  generous  Steed, 
Fair  Plenty  crowns  his  hofpi table  gate, 
With  bread  fincere  he  courts  the  placid  meed    25 
Of  fmiling  Peace,  bed  Guardian  of  the  State. 
No  hues  fallacious  tinge  my  honeft  lay, 
Experience  to  the  world  will  every  truth  difplay. 

E    P    O    D    E. 

This  from  the  LEMNIAN  Dames'  difgrace 
Freed  *  CLYMEN us'  victorious  fon,  36 

When,  clad  in  brazen  arms,  the  race 
With  aQive  limbs  the  Hero  won, 
And,  taking  from  HYPSIPYLE  the  Crown, 
He  thus  the  royal  Maid  addrefs'd: 
Behold  the  Man  !  nor'great  in  fpeed  alone  !       35 
My  hand  unvanquifli'd,  undifmay'd  my  breaft. 
'   *  Erginus. 

O  Thefe 
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Thefe  Silver  Trefles,  lo !  are  fpread 
Untimely,  on  a  youthful  Head ; 
For  oft  capricious  Nature's  Rage 
GivestothevigorousBroWjthehoaryTintofAge.  40 


NOTES. 

PSAUMIS  of  CAMARINA  was,  according  to  the  Scholiaft, 
the  fon  of  ACRON  ;  and  got  the  Viftory  in  the  Chariot 
Race  in  the  eighty-fecond  Olympiad,  about  the  time  that 
ROME  was  governed  by  the  DECEMVIRI.  CAMARINA  was  a 
city  of  SICILY,  now  called  CAMARANA. 

Ver.  2.  Borne  en  the  unwearied  thunder's  iving.J  I  find 
the  word  'EAarjj^  rendered  in  moft  of  the  LATIN  interpre- 
tations vibrator,  or  impulfor*  And  in  SUDORIUS'S  Poetical 
Verfion,  printed  at  the  end  of  the  OXFORD  PINDAR,  it  is 
thus  tranflated  : 

O  qui  corv.fca  fulgura  dtxtera 

Fultnenque  torques,         •    • 

The  word  'SXar^  in  this  fenfe,  when  connected  with  axctt 
parroireo®'',  ilrikes  me,  as  occafioning  a  confufion  of  images; 
but,  by  coniidering  it  as  derived  from  a  very  ufual  fenfe  of 
'£A«t/»w,  viz.  eguitpj  'this  confufion  is  removed.  My  opinion 
is  favored  by  the  elder  Scholiaft,  who  fays,  T>,»  ^ocT«y  5 
ntv^apoj  w?  I'lfjroii  i(p\rot}ai  rS  Aio?,  ^lo  xj  axa^avToiro^a.  atT>jv  iiTrm  : 
and  the  more  modern  Scholiaft,  though  he  afterwards  ra- 
ther inclines  to  the  other  interpretation,  fays  firft,  ' 


HORACE 
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HORACE  ufes  the  fame  image  ; 

•  -  —Per  ccelum  tonantes 
Egit  JEquos  volucremquc  currum, 

And  the  Supreme  Being  is  defcribed  in  the  fame  manner 
by  the  PSALMIST  :  '  Who  maketh  the  Clouds  his  Chariot, 
«  and  walketh  upon  the  wings  of  the  wind.'  Pfalm  civ. 
ver.  3. 

Ver.  28.  Experience  to  the  world  will  every  truth  difplay.~\ 
I  own  this  tranfition  feems  to  me  the  moft  abrupt  and  con- 
fufed  of  any  in  PINDAR  ;  and  the  ftory  of  ERGINUS  ap- 
pears to  be  brought  in  without  any  apparent  reafon,  as  the 
Poet  himfelf  makes  no  mention  of  PSAUMIS'S  grey  hairs, 
though  all  his  Scholiafts  and  Commentators  do. 

Ver.  33.  -  HYPSIPYLE  -  ]  She  was  daughter  of 
THOAS,  King  of  LEMNOS,  and  inftituted  Funeral  Games 
in  honor  of  her  father,  to  which  the  ARGONAUTS  were 
invited  ;  amongft  whom  was  ERGINUS,  the  fon  of  CLYME- 
NUS,  who,  having  white  hair,  was  ridiculed  by  the  L.EM- 
NIAN  women,  as  unfit  to  contend  for  the  prize  ;  but  beat- 
ing ZETUS  and  CALAIS,  fons  of  BOREAS,  in  the  race, 
their  contempt  was  changed  into  admiration. 

This  is  the  ufual  interpretation  of  the  paflage  ;  but  the 
Monthly  Reviewers  fuggefl  an  idea  that  the  Original 


alludes  to  the  effeminate  life  the  ARGONAUTS  lived  among 
the  women  of  LEMNOS,  where  they  flopped  on  their  return 
from  their  Expedition  to  COLCHIS  ;  and  which  intepreta- 
tion  it  will  certainly  juftify.  I  have  therefore  now  made 
my  tranflation  correfpond  with  the  Original  as  nearly  as 
pofiible.  Indeed  there  is  nothing  a  Tranflator  fliould  more 
carefully  guard  againft,  than  the  being  induced  to  deviate 
from  the  plain  fenfc  of  his  Author,  to  adopt  the  fanciful 

ideas 
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ideas  of  Commentators,  and  to  introduce  into  the  Text 
words  perhaps  totally  incontinent  with  his  real  intention. 
So  in  the  beginning  of  the  fecond  PYTHIAN  Ode,  SUDO- 
xius,  having  found  in  the  Scholia  that  SYRACUSE  was 
compofed  of  four  Cities  joined  together,  renders  the  words 


S^uattuor  fetftp  Syraeufse  in  urles. 

and  deftroys  the  fublimity  of  the  pafTage  by  defcending  to 
particulars. 


THE 
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THE      SIXTH 

OLYMPIC       ODE. 

To  AGESIAS  of  SYRACUSE,  on  his  Vi&ory  gained 
by  the  Apene,  or  Chariot  drawn  by  Mules. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet,  after  comparing  the  opening  of  his  Ode  to 
the  beautiful  portico  of  a  palace  built  by  a  Jkilfid 
Architect,  celebrates  AGESIAS  on  account  of  his 
OLYMPIC  Victory,  his  being  Guardian  of  the  Altar 
of  JUPITER,  and  being  admitted  to  the  rights  of 
a  Citizen  at  SYRACUSE  ;  and  from  thefe  circum- 
Jlances  compares  him  to  AMPHIARAUS.  Then  he 
mentions  his  ancejlors ;  and  fpeaking  of  PITANA 
and  EVADNE,  has  a  long  digrejfion  on  the  birth 
of  IAMUS.  The  Poet  then  returns  to  AGESIAS, 
and  declares  himfelf  to  be  in  feme  meafure  of  the 
fame  country-,  and  exhorts  ^ENEAS,  the  Leader 
of  the  Chorus,  to  exert  himfelf -,  directing  him  to 
celebrate  AGESIAS,  for  his  being  an  inhabitant  of 
SICILY,  and  for  his  friend/kip  -with  HIERO, 

King 
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King  of  SYRACUSE;  and,  congratulating  him  on 
his  good  fortune  in  having  two  countries,  concludes 
with  a  Prayer  to  NEPTUNE  for  his  profpcrity. 

STROPHE    I. 

HE  ftilful  Architea  whofe  daedal  hand 
Contrives  the  far-refplendent  dome  to  raife, 
Bids  the  bright  porch  on  lhapely  columns  ftancl, 
That  rich  with  gold  and  polifh'd  marble,  blaze.— 
So  we  fuperbly  pour  along  5 

In  confcipus  dignity  the  opening  Song. 
To  him  OLYMPIADS  Wreath  who  wears, 
Who  guards  the  Thunderer's  facred  Fane, 
And  every  focial  blefiing  mares, 
With  SYR  AC  USA'S  happy  train;  la 

Each  friendly  voice  mall  notes  of  triumph  blow, 
And  each  unenvious  hand,  a  votive  Wreath  ^e- 

flow, 

A  N  T  I. 
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ANTISTROPHE    I. 
In  this  thrice-honor'd  State  by  fortune  placed 
The  happy  fon  of  SOSTRATUS  behold! 
Nor  is  the  Warrior,  or  the  Seaman  graced        i  5 
Till  Danger  and  till  Toil  their  worth  unfold. 
But  Fame's  eternal  Paeans  wait 
The  virtuous  labors  of  the  brave  and  great.— 
To  thee,  AGES  IAS,  fhall  belong 
Thofe  genuine  Praifes,  which  of  old  20 

ADRASTUS  with  no  flattering  tongue 
On  AMPHIARAUS,  facred  Seer!  beftow'd: 
What  time  the  fatal  earth  with  yawning  womb, 
Him  and  his  fiery  fteeds  clos'd  living  in  the  tomb. 

E    P    O    D    E      I. 

Now  feven  funeral  pyres  begun  25 

To  med  a  lurid  blaze  around, 
When  *  TALAUS'  forrowing  fon 
Pour'd  to  the  THE  BAN  hoft  this  mournful  found : 

•  Adraftus, 

'  O 
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e  O  how  I  languifh  to  behold 

*  The  braved  of  my  warrior  train,  30 

«  Who  Fate's  eternal  myfteries  can  unfold, 

«  Or  fpread  deflru6lion  o'er  the  embattled  plain  J 

To  him,  the  SYRACUSAN  Youth  belong 

Such  praife,  to  whom  I  tune  the  OLYMPIC  Song. 

No  Son  of  Difcord,  I  proclaim  35 

His  Worths,  his  Triumphs  are  the  fame : 

And  with  an  oath  confirm  the  unerring  ftrain, 

Form'd  by  the  favoring  help  of  all  AONIA'S  train. 

STROPHE    II. 

Come  then,  O  PHINTIS!  to  the  mining  Car 
With  fpeed,  with  fpeed,  the  rapid  Courfers  join;  40 
That  whirling  o'er  the  pureft  paths  afar 
We  reach  his  Anceftor's  high-honor'd  line. 
Above  the  reft  my  Courfers  know 
When  PISA'S  Olive  decks  the  Hero's  brow, 

To 
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To  bear  him  o'er  the  founding  road  45 

Where,  far  from  dark  oblivion's  cell, 

Bright  Honor  holds  her  high  abode, 

And  Fame  and  Glory  ever  dwell. 

Now  wide  the  Gates  of  Harmony  difplay, 

For  to  EUROTA'S  mores  I  guide  the  founding  Lay.  50 

ANTISTROPHE    II. 
To  fair  PIT  AN  A  fing,  who  whilom  bore 
EVADNE,  beauteous  in  her  hair  that  flows. 
Comprefs'd  by  NEPTUNE  on  the  filent  more,, 
With  flri&efl  care  (he  hid  her  virgin  throes; 
But  when  the  circling  moons  her  pain  55 

Maturely  brought,  me  bade  her  female  train, 
To  .^EPYTUS'  parental  hands 
With  filent  care  the  Child  convey; 
PH  AS  ANA'S  turrets  who  commands, 
Where  ALPH  EU  s  pours  his  filver- winding  way :  60 

On 
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On  whofe  enamell'd  banks  me  learn'd  to  prove, 
In  great  APOLLO'S  arms, the  blufhing  Rites  of  Love. 

E    P    O    D    E      II. 

As  o'er  Heaven's  eternal  field 
RolFd  the  hours  in  circling  pace> 
Time  to  ^EPYTUS  reveal'd  65 

The  produce  of  the  ftolen  embrace ; 
Now  to  PYTHO'S  facred  Shrine 
Eager  the  anxious  Monarch  goesi 
To  liftening  PHCEBUS  and  the  powers  divine 
The  impious  deed  impatient  to  difclofe.  70 

Mean  time  her  zone  with  purple  texture  graced 
Befide  the  filver  urn  EVADNE  placed 
Veil'd  by  the  bow'ring  grove  from  fight, 
And  gave  the  heaven-born  child  to  light. 

While 
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While  on  his  birth  the  *  God  with  golden  hair  75 
Invokes  the  aufpicious  Fates,  and  chafte  LUCIN  A'S 
care. 

STROPHE    III. 
Not  long,  IAMUS,  on  the  lonely  glade 
Unnoticed,  unprotected,  didft  thou  lie  :— 
For  by  the  Gods  command,  lo  through  the  fhade  f 
Two  watchful  Dragons  dart  with  azure  eye,       80 
And  from  the  Bees  tranfparent  hoard 
Thy  little  bread  with  dulcet  nurture  ftor'd. 
And  now  by  rocky  PYTHO  taught 
The  wandering  King,  return'd  again, 
From  all  his  train  domeilic  fought  85 

The  fruit  of  fair  EVADNE'S  pain;  , 

For  fhining  PHCEBUS  from  his  facred  Shrine 
Proclaim'd  EVADNE'S  Love,  and  own'd  the  Boy 

divine. 

*  Apollo. 

VOL.  i.  P  ANTI- 
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ANTISTROPHE    III. 
And  openly  declar'd  his  future  worth 
Above  mankind  in  myftic  lore  fhoulcfcmine,       go 
<And  ne'er  be  wanting  in  the  happy  birth 
Of  glorious  fons. — Thus  fpake  the  voice  divine  f 
Five  days  were  pafs'd  the  mother's  pain, 
Unfound  the  Infant  by  the  careful  train. 
Far  from  the  reach  of  every  eye,  95 

Deep  in  the  irriguous  ruflies  laid, 
While  purple  violets  growing  by, 
With  dewy  leaves  his  body  made : 
His  mother's  voice  at  length  the  place  proclaim'd, 
And  from  his  fragrant  couch  the  heavenly  Infant 
named.  100 

o    E    P    O    D    E      III* 
As  the  gently  circling  hours 
Still  their  foftering  influence  (hed, 
And  opening  Manhood's  rofeate  flowers 
Kindly  crown'd  his  blooming  head; 

DefceTiding 
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Defcending  then  to  ALPHEUS'  mores,  105 

While  round  his  head  the  night-winds  blow, 
He  Calls  the  God  who  rules  where  OCEAN  roars, 
And  PHCEBUS  dreadful  with  his  filver  bow  : 
Defiring  public  Fame,  and  fair  Renown, 
Might  with  their  verdant  Wreaths  his  Temples 

crown. —  no 

Soon  each  paternal  voice  divine 
Own'd  him  as'fprung  from  Heavenly  Line ; 
'  Rife,  Son,  and  this  propitious  found  purfue, 
'  Till  PISA'S  crowded  plains  jife  to  tby  raptur'd 

*  view/ 

STROPHE      IV,      • 
The  Hero  ftraight  the  voice  obey 'd ;  and  now  115 
CRONIUS,  thy  cliffs  and  rocky  heights  they  fcale; 
There  the  kind  Gods  the  twofold  Art  beftow 
Of  AUGURY,  that  never  knew  to  fail; 

P  2  There, 
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There,  many  a  dreadful  labor  done, 
At  length  when  great  ALCMENA'S  Son 
Arriv'd,  and  bade  the  awful  Shrine 
Sacred  to  potent  JOVE  arife, 
And  firft  began  thofe  Rites  divine, 
Where  Courage  wins  the  OLYMPIC  Prize; 
He  rais'd  the  crouded  Fane's  prophetic  fame,  125 
Whilft   GRECIA'S   {homing  Sons  IAMUS'  Worth 
proclaim. 

ANTISTROPHE     IV. 
Hence  endlefs  Fame,  and  happy  Fortunes  wait 
On  the  IAMIDJE'S  exulting  race. — 
Thofe  who  in  Virtue's  rugged  ways  are  great 
The  moft  confpicuous  paths  of  life  (hall  grace,  1 30 
Still  glorious  deeds  the  Hero  fpeak 
Though  Envy  burft  her  venpm'd  cheek, 
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i   • 
And  teach  her  offspring  to  defpifc 

The  Man,  on  PISA'S  trophied  plain 
Whofe  Courfers  know  the  OLYMPIC  Prize        135 
In  the  twelve-turn'd  Courfe  to  gain. — 
Grateful,  AGE  si  AS  !  to  the  powers  divine 
Were  all  the  fervent  vows  of  thy  maternal  line. 

E    P    O    D    E      IV. 
Who  beneath  the  facred  fhade 
Which  CYLLENE'S  mountains  filed,  140 

Honors  due  for  ever  paid 
To  HERMES'  venerable  head; 
To  him  who  cleaves  the  yielding  fkies, 
The  Herald  of  the  ethereal  train, 
Who  in  the  OLYMPIC  ftrife  appoints  the  prize,  1 15 
And  guards  ARCADIA'S  happy-peopled  plain. 
He  and  his  thundering  Sire  to  thee  decreed, 
O  fon  of  SOSTRATUS!  the  glorious  meed. — 

P3  A" 
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A  fudden  thought  I  raptur'd  fee], 
Which,  as  the  whetftone  points  the  fteel,          150 
Brightens  my  fenfe,  and  bids  me  warbling  raife 
To  the  foft -breathing  flute,  the  kindred  notes  of 
praife. 

STROPHE     V. 
From  fair  ARCADIA  too  my  line  I  bring, 
From  STYMPHALUS  the  bright  METOPA  came, 
Mother  of  warlike  THEBES,  whofe  filver  fpring  j  55 
I  drink,  and  votive  fongs  of  triumph  frame. 
Bid  your  compeers  now  J£NEAS  raife 
Their  voices  to  PARTHENIAN  JUNO'S  praife; 
Then  mail  be  known  if  we  avoid 
The  long-borne  Adage  of  Difgrace         .          160 
Which  ancient  Malice  has  employ 'd 
To  fligmatife  BCEOTIA'S  race; 
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To  thee  the  fecrets  of  the  MUSE  belong, 
And  well  thou  know'ft  to  guide  the  far-refounding 
fong. 

ANTISTROPHE     V. 
To  SYRACUSA'S  and  ORTYGIA'S  praife,         165 
Tell  them  aloud  to  fwell  the  exulting  ftrain ; 
Whofc  plains  with  blamelefs  fceptre  HIERO  fways, 
Performing  facred  Rites  to  CERES'  Fane, 
To  her  lov'd  Daughter,  PLUTO'S  Love, 
And  him  the  King  of  Gods,  ^ETNEAN  JOVE,  170 
Him  the  founding  Lyre,  and  Song, 
Know,  and  honor  as  their  friend; 
Ne'er  may  time  that  rolls  along 
To  his  bleffings  give  an  end, 
Still    may  he,    Fortune's    friend,    with   chearful 
voice  175 

In  bold  AGESIAS'  worth,  and  votive  hymns  rejoice. 

P  4  E  PO  D  E 
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E    P    O    D    E       V. 
STYMPHALUS'  maternal  walls, 
And  ARCADIA'S  fleecy  glades 
Leaving: — here  his  fortune  calls 
To  SICILIA'S  fragrant  fhades;  180 

Either  country  claims  him  now ; — 
When  the  midnight  tempefts  roar, 
And  raging  loud  the  flormy  whirlwinds  blow, 
Two  anchors  beft  the  fhatter'd  vefifel  moor. 
On   each   may   Heaven   it's   guardian    care   be- 
flow!—  185 

And  thou  who  rul'ft  where  Ocean's  torrents  flow, 
AMPHITRITE'S  honor'd  mate, 
Through  the  rocks  and  fhoals  of  Fate 
Propitious  guide  AGESIAS'  bark  along, 
And  grace  with  livelier  flowers  my  rapture-breathing 


Song. 


190 
NOTES. 
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NOTES. 

AGESIAS,  the  fon  of  SOSTRATUS,  is  fometimes  called  of 
SYRACUSE,  fometimes  of  STYMPHALU?,  a  city  of  ARCA- 
DIA ;  and  the  opinion  of  moft  of  the  Commentators  feems 
to  be,  that,  of  his  father's  fide,  he  was  a  SYRACUSE x,  of 
his  mother's  an  ARCADIAN  :  but  from  the  tenor  of  the  Ode 
itfelf,  I  rather  incline  to  think  he  was  a  native  of  STYM- 
PHALUS,  and  afterwards  inhabited  SYRACUSE:  moft  likely 
drawn  thither  by  the  friendfliip  of  HIERO  ;  and  this  idea  I 
have  followed  in  my  tranflation.  rwomnlf  rt  rS,»  x.AEt»a*  Xu- 
fuxKo-av,  feems,  I  think,  to  intimate  his  being  admitted  to  a 
participation  of  the  rights  of  the  SYRACUSANS,  rather  than 
his  being  a  Citizen  himfelf.  And  where  the  Poet  makes 
ule  of  the  expreffion  ^arpwj?  ai-fyfj,  it  may  only  mean  that 
his  maternal  anceftors  lived  in  the  part  of  ARCADIA  con- 
tiguous to  the  mountain  CYLLENE,  and  were  Prieils  of 
MERCURY.  But  I  can  fee  no  reafon  to  infer  from  this  that 
his  paternal  anceftors  were  not  ARCADIANS  ;  or  to  imagine 
from  any  other  part  of  the  Ode,  that  they  were  inhabitants 
of  SICILY.  One  of  the  GREEKS  who  accompanied  the 
younger  CYRUS  in  his  expedition,  near  a  century  after 
this,  was  of  the  fame  name  and  country,  and  is  often  men- 
tioned by  XENOPHON,  who  had  a  particular  friendfliip  for 
him. 

Mr.  WEST,  in  his  learned  Diflertation  on  the  OLYMPIC 
Games,  gives  the  following  account  of  the  «7rij*».  '  The 

*  Apene  was  a  chariot  drawn  by  two  mules,  after  the  man- 
'  ner  of  the  SYNORIS  *,  as  PAUSA.VIAS  tells  us;   and  was 

*  introduced  into  the  OLYMPIC  Games  by  one  ASANDRAS- 

*  TUS,  as  we  learn  from  PINDAR'S  Scholiaft.     I  have  called 

*  it  a  Chariot,  though  if  it  refembled  the  Apene  defcribed 

*  by  HOMER  in  the  24th  Iliad,  it  fhould  more  propetly  be 

*  The  Synoris  was  a  Chariot  drawn  by  two  full-aged  horfcs. 

*  called 
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*  called  a  Waggon  :  and  indeed  that  account  of  it  agrees 

*  beft  with  what  PAUSANIAS  fays,  who  obferves,  that  the 

*  race  of  the  Apene  could  pretend  to  neither  antiquity, 

*  nor  beauty  ;  and  that  mules  were  held  in  fuch  abomina- 

*  tion  by  the  ELEANS,  that  they  permitted  none  of  thofe 

*  animals  to  be  bred  in  their  country.' 

Ver.  13.    In  this  thrice-honor1  d  Jlatc  ly  fortune  placed  —  3 
The  originial  is 


To  ftand  in  a  perfon's  fhoes,  is  a   well-known  ENGLISH 
proverbial  expreffion.     This  is  a  ftriking  inftance  of  the  dif- 
ferent genius  of  languages  ;   what  is  fubliinein  the  GHEEK, 
would  be  the  height  of  ridicule  in  ENGLISH. 
Ver.  21.  ADRASTUS  lOtlk  no  flattering  tongue 

O«-AMPHIARAUS,  fa  ere  el  Seer  .'  beJlovJd.] 

ADRASTTJS,  fon  of  TALAUS,  was  King  of  the  ARGIVES  : 
POLYNICES,  fon  of  OEDIPUS,  married  his  daughter  ;  who 
being  killed,  ADRASTUS  made  war  with  the  THEEANS  in 
behalf  of  his  fen  THERSANDER  ;  where  he  loft  a  battle  be- 
fore each  of  the  feven  gates  of  the  city  ;  and  being  unable 
to  recover  the  dead  bodies  of  his  foldiers,  he  applied  to 
THESEUS,  who  prevailed  on  the  THEEANS  to  permit  him 
to  erect  a  funeral  pile  before  each  gate.  AMPHIAK  AUS,  fon 
of  OICLEUS,  was  a  celebrated  Augur,  that  accompanied 
him,  and  was  fwallowed  up  by  the  earth,  at  the  command 
of  JUPITER. 


Nem.  ix.  57, 


Ver. 
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Ver.  29.  O  hovj  I  languijb  to  behold  , 

Tie  Iraveft  of  my  warrior  train, ~\ 
In  the  original  it  is, 


So  PINDAR,  fpeaking  of  the  anceitors  of  THERON,  fays, 

"£iy. ;?.{»;  T'   fVai> 

'OfOatywj— Olymp.  II.  17. 

Ver.  39.  Come  then,  O  PHINTIS ]  $^V,  Dorice  for 

<1>iXli?,  anima.  I  have  chofen  to  keep  the  GREEK  word  as 
a  proper  name.  SUDORIUS  does  the  fame  in  the  LATIN 
verlion,  only  he  puts  PHILTIS. 

Jnnge  fed  promptos  mif/i  jam  jugales 

Philtis 

Ver.  54. virgin    tbroes.~\     In    the    original,     wafSsna* 

u^tia..      The  Scholiaft  fays,    napOsnoi  $1  "hiyovlcu  tjaJth:,  oi  x.fii(p» 

Tix.To^fvoi  THV  WM^OUSVUV  vj»ft){vuv  s\vo.\.     Thofe  fecretly  pro- 
duced by  reputed  Virgins,  are  called  Maiden  Children. 
Ver.  72.  Her  zone  ivitb  purple  texture  graced 

Eejlde  the  Jllver  urn  EVADN.E  placed — ] 

I  am  obliged  to  Mr.  BURNABY  GREENE  for  an  explanation 
of  this  paiTage,  which  he  obligingly  communicated  to  me 
through  my  Bookfeller,  and  which  he  has  inferted  in  the 
Appendix  to  his  tranflation  of  PINDAR.  I  will  give  it  ia 
his  own  words,  as  I  have  the  emendation  of  the  verfe,  as 
nearly  as  the  mcafure  of  my  Stanza  would  admit.  *  The 

*  zone  according  to  Dr.  POTTER,  was  not  only  worn  by 

*  Virgins,    but  by  Women  after  marriage,    as  a  fecurity 

*  againft  the  infults  of  men  ;   and  this  zone  was  untied  in 

*  child-birth.'     Potter's  Grec.  Antiq.  Vol.11,  p.  293.     No 
i  fooner  was  the  child  brought  into  the  world,  than  it  was 
'  waflied  with  water.     Ibid.  p.  325.     It  muft  therefore  be 

'  concluded, 
8 
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*  concluded,  that  a  woman  in  child-birth  \vas  always  pre- 

*  pared  with  an  Urn,  or  Veflel,  which  contained  the  water 
4  appropriated  to  the  foregoing  purpofe.' 

The  paraphrafe  of  this  paffage  in  the  OXFORD  PINDAR 
is  as  follows  : — '  Atquc  interim  ilia,  foluta  viruinea  zona, 

*  parturiendo  prsevias  prasnunciafque  aquas,  &  iunguinem 

*  cum  fcetu   fundens,'  &c. — Another   Commentator   fays, 

*  Eft    autem   VfrecuaJa    partus    Defcriptio,    «p/lpea   x«X7r»j, 

*  Argentea  Amphora,    eft  aqua  fcetum  prsecurrens,    zona 

*  <poivixox.fox.oi;  eft  fanguineus  humor,  &  involucrum  in  quo 

*  foetus    uterum    maternum    egreditur.'     I    am    at   a   lofs 
which  to  admire  molt,  the  Ingenuity  or  the  Decency  of  thefe 
remarks. 

Ve.  100.  And  from  his  fragrant  couch  the  heavenly  infanl 
named.  ]      ' 

IAMTJS  from  ?oj,  viola*     Scholiaft. 

Ver.  I  59.  lie  long-lorne  Adage  of  Difgrace* 
Which  ancient  Malice  has  employed 
To  jiigmatize  BOEOTIA'  race.] 

BciDTtac  iy,  a  BOEOTIAN  Hog,  the  expreffion  in  the  origi- 
nal, was  a  proverbial  phrafe  throughout  GREECE,  ridicul- 
ing the  national  dulnefs  of  the  BOEOTIANS. 


THE 
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THE      EIGHTH 

OLYMPIC        ODE, 


To  ALCIMEDONT,  on  his  OLYMPIC  Viftory;  Tr- 
MOSTHENES,  on  his  NEMEAN  Vi&ory  j  and 
MELESIAS,  their  Preceptor. 


ARGUMENT. 

Though  this  is  called  an  OLYMPIC  Ode,  the  Poet 
does  not  confine  himfelf  to  A  LCI  MED  ON,  who  won 
the  Prize  in  thofe  Games,  but  celebrates  his  Brother 
TIMOSTHENES,  for^his  fuccefs  at  NEMEA,  and 
MELESIAS,  their  Injlruclor.  The  Ode  opens  "with 
an  invocation  to  the  place  -where  the  Games  were 
held.  PINDAR  then,  after  praiftng  TIMOSTHE- 
KES  for  his  early  vittory  in  the  NEMEAN  Games, 
mentions  ALCIMEDON,  and  extols  him  for  his 
dexterity  and  Jlrength,  his  beauty,  and  his  country 
./EGINA;  which  he  celebrates  for  it's  hofpitality, 
and  for  it's  being  under  the  government  of  the 
DORIANS  after  the  death  of  J&A.CUS;  on  whom 
he  has  a  long  digrejjion,  giving  an  account  of  his 
ajjijling  the'  Gods  in  the  building  of  TROY.  Then 

returning 
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returning  to  his  fubjett,  he  mentions  MELESIAS  as 
Jkilled  himfelf  in  the  ATHLETIC  Exercifes,  and 
therefore  proper  to  injlrutt  others ;  and,  enumerating 
his  Triumphs  >  congratulates  him  on  thejuccejs  of  his 
Pupil  ALCIMEDON  ;  which,  he  fays ,  will  not  only 
give  Jatisfaftion  to  his  living  Relations^  •  but  will 
delight  the  Ghofls  of  thofe  deceaj'ed.  The  Poet  then 
concludes  with  a  wi/hfor  the  profperity  of  him  and 
his  family. 

STROPHE      I. 
LYMPIA!  Mother  of  heroic  Games! 
Queen  of  true  Prophecy !  beneath  whofe 

grove 

While  the  red  viftims  pile  the  afpiring  flames, 
The  Augurs  fearch  the  high  behefts  of  JOVE  : 
Thence    try    to    know  an  whom  he'll  deign  to 
fmile  5 

Of  thofe,  who,  by  the  means  of  glorious  toil, 
Seek  on  the  dufty  cirque  with  generous  pain, 
Virtue's  immortal  meed,  and  honor 'd  reft  to  gain. 

A  N  T  I- 
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ANTISTROPHE     I. 

For  to  the  fupplications  of  the  Good 
He  ever  deigns  a  favoring  ear  to  give,  10 

O  PISA'S  woody  fhades,  o'er  ALPHEUS'  flood 
That  wave,  my  wreath-beftowing  Song  receive ; 
Eternal  Fame,  and  endlefs  Honors  fliine, 
On  him  whofe  brows  thy  facred  Leaves  entwine.— 
For  different  pleafures,  different  bofoms  glow,  15 
And  various  ways  to  blifs  the  indulgent  Gods  beftow. 
' 

E    P    O    D    E      I. 

TIMOSTHENES,  what  fair  renown 
Was  on  thy  almoft  infant  actions  fhed, 
When  genial  JOVE  refolv'd  with  Fame  to  crown 
Thine  and  thy  Brother^  youthful  head !  26 

While  {homing  NEMEAOWDS  thy  conquering  name, 
And  PISA'S  groves  ALCIMEDON  proclaim  : 

Lovely 
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Lovely  fhone  his  form,  and  face; 

Nor  did  his  deeds  that  form  difgrace, 

When,  Viftor  in  the  glorious  ilrife,  25 

He  bade  the  liftening  woods  around 

^EGINA'S  fea-girt  fhores  refound; 

Whofe  regions  gave  him  life. 

STROPHE     II. 
There  facred  THEMIS  fits,  belov'd  of  JOVE, 
Her  favorite  people's  ever-watchful  guard,         30 
The  crouded  coafts  where  various  nations  move 
To  judge  with  (kill,  and  fway  in  peace,  is  hard ; 
By  Heaven's  decree,  amidft  the  briny  flood 
This  Hie,  to  every  ftranger  facred,  flood 
A  column  firm. — O  ne'er  may  rolling  time,        35 
Or    black    misfortune,    change    the    hofpi table 
clime ! 

ANTI- 
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ANTISTROPHE    II. 
Here  DORIA'S  warlike  race  their  reign  begun; 
Here,  after  ./EACUS,  their  empire  rofe, 
Whom  potent  NEPTUNE,  and  LATONA'S  fon, 
The  friend,  and  partner  of  their  labor,  chofe,  40 
What  time  with  focial  care,  thofe  heavenly  powers 
Crown'd    ILION'S    facred   feat   with   ftrengthen'd 

towers : 

For  even  then  the  hoflile  Fates  decreed 
Her  ample  Fanes  fhould  fall,   her  hardy  Warriors 
bleed. 

E    P    O    D    E      II. 

When  the  maffy  work  was  rais'd,  45 

Three  azure  Dragons  on  the  new-made  wall 
With  fury  fprung — the  people  faw  amaz'd 
Two  on  the  ground  expiring  fall ; 

VOL.  i.  O  The 
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The  third  with  horrid  roars  the  fummit  gain'd, 
When  PHCEBUS  thus  the  fatal  fign  explain'd:     50 
c  O  yEActrs,  the  infulting  foe 
c  Shall  lay  the  haughty  turrets  low, 

*  Which  thou  haft  rear'd  with  mortal  hands : 
'  ILION,  I  fee  thy  fate  decreed; 

'  And  in  this  omen  plainly  read  55 

*  Immortal  JOVE'S  commands. 

STROPHE     III. 
'  Nor  (hall  without  thy  race  thefe  bulwarks  fall, 

*  Thy  fons  at  firft  {hall  (hake  the  new-form 'd  ftate ; 
'  The  hoflile  Gods  thy  grandfon's  offspring  call, 

'  To  feal  it's  doom,  and  clofe  the  work  of  fate.'    60 
Thus  fpoke  the  God,  and  ftraight  o'er  X  AN  THUS* 

tide 
His  (kilful  hands  the  heavenly  courfers  guide, 


Till 
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Till  midft  the  warrior  race  his  chariot  flood 

Of  AMAZONIAN  Dames,  by  ISTHER'S  frozen  flood. 

ANTISTROPHE    III. 
Immortal  NEPTUNE'S  golden  horfes  now         65 
To  fea-beat  ISTHMUS  bear  his  rapid  car: 
There  .^EACUS  on  CORINTH'S  lofty  brow 
They  leave,  fpe&ator  of  the  fportive  war. — 
No  blifs  alike  charms  all. — The  votive  lays 
Shall  envy  blaft,  that  chant  MELEsiAs'praife  ?  70 
Whofe  infant  fmews,  courting  fair  renown, 
Add  to  his  other  wreaths  the  fam'd  NEME  AN  crown. 

E    P    O    D    E      III. 

After,  with  manly  fmews  ftrong, 
He  in  the  great  PANCRATIUM  won  the  prize: — 
To  teach,  mufl  furely  to  the  fkill'd  belong,        75 
Experience  fools  alone  defpife : 

O  2  Full 


2.28  OLYMPIC    ODES       ODE  VIII. 

Full  well  the  Hero  knows  above  the  reft 

To  form  with  precepts  fage  the  manly  bread ; 

To  point  the  fureft  path  that  leads 

To  glorious  a6ts,  and  daring  deeds,  80 

And  future  wreaths  of  fame  prepare ; 

And  well  his  *  Pupil's  fair  renown, 

Who  now  has  won  the  thirtieth  crown, 

Rewards  his  Teacher's  care. 

STROPHE    IV. 

By  fortune  favor 'd,  nor  by  manhood  lefs,       85 
Four  ftriplings  in  the  ftrife  he  overcame, 
Bade  infamy  their  vanquifh'd  limbs  opprefs, 
And  fent  them  home  with  foreheads  veil'd  in  fhame ; 
While  to  his  Grandfire's  hoary  head  he  brings 
Triumphant  joy,    whence  health,   whence  vigor 
fprings;  90 

*  Alcimedon, 

For 
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For  he  whom  Fortune  fans  with  profperous  breath, 
Forgets  the  pains  of  Age,    and  near  approach  of 
Death. 

A  N  T  I  S  T  R  O  P  H  E     IV. 
MNEMOSYNE,  awake  the  filver  Lyre, 
Lo!  the  BLEPSIAD^E  demand  the  fong: 
Well   their   brave  brows  the  flowery  bands   re- 
quire, 95 
To  whom  now  fix  OLYMPIC  Crowns  belong. 
Nor  will  the  MUSE  forget  the  honor'd  head 
Though  funk  to  earth,    and  number'd  with  the 

dead. 

Tbe  virtuous  a6lions  of  the  Good  and  Brave, 
Shall  rouze  the  fleeping  duft,  and  pierce  the  filent 
crrave.  100 


Q  3  E  P  O  D  E 
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E    P    O    D    E      IV. 
IPHION  'midft  the  infernal  feats 
The  pleafing  news  from  HERMES' daughter  hears; 
He  to  CALLIMACHUS  the  tale  repeats, 
Who  drinks  it  with  exulting  ear.s , 
That  JOVE'S  fupreme  beheft  haddeign'dtograce  105 
With  PISA'S  facred  meed  their  happy  race. 
Still  may  he  good  on  good  beftow, 
No  pallid  ficknefs  let  them  know, 
Nor  NEMESIS  their  focial  band 
By  curfed  Difcord  e'er  disjoin ;  i  .10 

But  happy  may  they  ever  mine, 
To  blefs  their  native  land  ! 


NOTE  S. 
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NOTE    S. 

Ver.  17.  TIMOSTHENES,  ivkat  fair  renown."]  Though 
this,  as  an  OLYMPIC  Ode,  fliould  belong  chiefly  to  ALCI- 
MEDON,  the  Poet  here  iirft  mentions  his  brother,  and  ad  • 
drcfles  himfelf  particularly  to  him. 

Vcr.  3  1  .   The  croudcd  coafts  where  various  nations  move 

To  judge  with  Jl;ill,  and  f  way  in  peace,  is  hard.  ~\ 
The  Prefident  MONTESQJIIEU  has  the  following  obferva- 
tion  in  his  SPIRIT  OF  LAWS  :   *  *  Platon  dit  que  dans  une 

*  Ville  ou  il  n'y  a  point  de  Commerce  Maritime,  il  faut  la 

<  Moitie  moins  de  Loix  Civiles.     Et  cela  eft  tres  vrai,  le 

<  Commerce  introduit  dans  une  ineme  Pays  different  Sortes 

*  de  Pcuples,  un  grand  Nombre  de  Conventions,  d'Efpcces 

*  de  Biens,  &  de  Manieres  d'acquerir. 

4  Ainfi  dans  une  Ville  Commerjante  il  y  a  moins  de  Juges 
«  &  plus  de  Loix.'  ESPRIT  DE  Loix,  Liv.  xx.  Chap.  18. 

There  is  the  following  pafl'age  in  the  fourth  Book  of 
PLATO  DE  LEGIBUS,  near  the  beginning  :  El  u.lv  y^  iviQx- 
>,a?ria  TS  e^sM^ty  eTvat  x^  it^i^ir^',  yy  ^r?  •KTaw^opo;,  a-M.'  i<xi$iY,s 
«roXAiv,  aeyaAs  TIVOJ  EOSI  ut^Of  TS  aiT,  Jc  v^-juv  Ssiwv  TWUV 


MONTESQUIEU  has  moft  probably  miftaken  the  number 
of  the  Book  he  quoted  from,  which,  if  the  opinion  of  VOL- 
TAIRE may  be  taken,  he  was  apt  to  do.  M.  VOLTAIRE 
fays,  '  Tres  pen  de  lectcurs  font  attcntifs  ;  on  ne  s'eft  poin* 
*  appercai  que  prcfque  tontcs  les  citations  de  MONTHS-' 
'  QJJIEU  font  fauffes.' 

^EGINA  was  an  ifland  of  the  ^GEAN  fca  ;  and,  accoxd- 
ing  to  the  Scholiail,  had  four  hundred  and  eighty  thoufaud 
Inhabitants* 

*  De  Lcgibus,  Lib,  viiu 

CU  Vcr 
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Ver.  37.  Here  DORIAS'  warlike  race  their  rctgn  begun,"} 
The  Scholiaft  informs  us,  that  PELEUS  and  TKLAMON, 
having  killed  their  half-brother  PHOCUS,  fled,  onetoTHES- 
SALIA,  the  other  to  SALAMIS  ;  and  ^SACUS  dying  in  JE- 
GINA  without  a  fucceffor,  TRIACUS,  an  ARGIVE,  allem- 
bling  fome  of  his  countrymen  who  were  of  the  race  of  the 
DORIANS,  invaded  the  iiland,  and  took  pofleflion  of  it. 

Ver.  57.  Nor  Jball  without  thy  race  her  bulwarks  fall.]  It 
is  in  the  original, 


uM  <3rpvTot; 


This  is  one  of  the  paflag'es  of  PINDAR  that  is  rather  ob- 
fcure.  I  have  followed  the  common  opinion  of  the  Co'.n- 
inentatqrs,  who  fuppofe  «rpTo;  to  allude  to  PELEUS  and 
TELAMON,  who  affiited  HERCULES  in  his  war  againil  LA- 
OMEDON  :  and  r<1p«TOf  to  mean  PYRRHUS  ;  who,  according 
to  VIRGIL,  flew  PRIAM,  and  was  great  graudtbn  to  ^2iA« 
cus.  SUDORIUS  does  the  fame  ; 

Natus  at  impias 
Invadet  arces,    haj'que  mult  a 
Cade  madens  proncpos  cremabit. 

.Ver.  69.  No  blifs  alike  charms  all.~\  This  is  rather  an  ab- 
rupt fentence,  and  does  not  feem  to  arife  naturally  out  of 
the  fubject  ;  which,  after  all  that  has  been  faid  concerning 
the  irregularity  of  PINDAR,  is  feldom  the  cafe  with  our 
Poet,  perhaps  never,  when  he  is  rightly  underftood.  The 
original  is, 

TepTrvov  5    It  afSp^Trot?  i'crov  tffeilcii  w^/y. 

And  SUODORIUS'S  verfion, 

jS.es  nulla  cunftoi  aque  homines  juvat, 

The 
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The  Scholiaft  fays,  the  ancients  were  much  divided  in  their 
opinions  concerning  this  paffage  ;  fome  fuppofing  it  to  re- 
late to  the  feveral  ways  NEPTUNE,  APOLLO,  and  JiACUs 
\vent  when  they  parted  ;  fome,  to  the  different  exploits  "of 
ALCIMEDOV,  TIMOSTHENES,  and  MELESIAS. 

Ver.  74.  He  in  the  great  PANCRATIUM  <won  the  prize.'] 
The  PANCRATIUM  from  <a*»  and  x.pro,-,  was  the  moft  labo- 
rious of  the  Athletic  Exercifes.  Some  writers  have  impro- 
perly confounded  it  with  the  Pentathlon.  There  is  a  moft 
accurate  account  of  it  in  WEST'S  Diflertation  on  the  OLYM- 
PIC Games  ;  to  which  I  refer  the  Reader  who  defires  fuller 
information  on  the  fubjeift. 

Vcr.  94.  Lo  !  the  BLEPSIAD^E  demand  the  foy.g.~]  Ac- 
cording to  the  Scholiaft,  the  BLEPSIAD;E  were  a  particu- 
lar tribe  in  jEciNA,  to  which  ALCIMEDON  belonged;  all 
of  whom  the  Poet  imagines  to  be  interefted  in  the  glory 
of  his  hero. 

Ver.  101.  IPHION  *midft  the  infernal  feats 

The  pleajing  news  from  HERMES'  daughter  bears'] 
In  the  original  it  is, 


There  is  a  fingular  beauty  in  perfonifying  'Ay^'nt,  and 
making  her  daughter  to  MERCURY,  which  it  is  impoffible 
to  tranflate,  as  I  know  of  no  ENGLISH  word  capable  of 
rendering  'AyfEAta.  SUDORIUS  did  not  find  his  LATIN  more 
happy. 

IPHIO  ut  illic  ANGELIAM  audiet 
Natam  volantis  MERCURIS  alitem, 

I  could  alfo  have  ufed  the  GREEK  word  ;  but  I  think 
it  has  not  at  all  the  "happy  effecl:  which  ilrikes  me  fo  much 
in  the  original.  The  Scholiaft  fays,  fome  fuppofe  IPHION 
and  CALLIMACHUS  to  be  limply  relations  to  AI.CIMEDON; 

others. 
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others,  that  they  were  his  father  and  uncle.     I  think  this 
paflage  in  the  Ode  ftrongly  favors  the  latter  opinion  : 

Tloilf]   Si  'oro'po;   Itimtvaiv  JXEI/OJ 


The  addrefs  to  the  grandfather  fupporting  the  fuppofitios, 
of  his  father  being  dead. 


THE 
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THE       NINTH 

OLYMPIC       ODE. 

To  EPHARMOSTUS  of  OPUS,  on  his  OLYMPIC  and 
PYTHIAN  Victories. 


ARGUMENT. 

PINDAR  begins  the  Ode  with  mentioning  the  Hymn 
compofed  by  ARC  HI  LOCH  us,   and  indifcriminately 
fung  before  fuch  of  the  OLYMPIC  Viffors  as  were 
not  fortunate  enough  to  have  a  Poet  to  celebrate  their 
particular  exploits.     He  then  invokes  the  MUSES, 
to  ajffijl  him  in  praijing  EPHARMOSTUS  for  his 
fuccefs  at  OLYMPIA  and  PYTHIA,    and  tells  them 
it  requires  no  common  fJiare  of  genius.     He  then ', 
fpeaking  of  his  country t  commends  him  for  raijing 
it's  honor  by  his  Jkill  and  (uccejs  in  Athletic  Exer- 
cifes,   and  implores  the  ajjijlance  of  the  GRACES; 
averting,  that  no  glory  can  be  expe&ed  without  the 
aid  of  the  Superior  Powers,  by  who/e  help,  he  fays , 
HERCULES  was  able  to  oppofe  NEPTUNE,  APOL- 
LO, and  PLUTO.     Here  he  checks  himfdft  refleR- 
ingt  that  it  is  wrong  to  f ing  of  any  thing  that  may 

cajl 
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cajl  dijhonor  on  the  Gods ;  and,  defending  D  E  u  - 
CALION'J  Flood,  addreffesEpRARMOBTus  and  the 
Citizens  of  OPUS,  as  being  defendants  from  him 
And  PYRRHA,  by  means  of  their  daughter  PRO- 
TOGENIA,  who  was  carried  away  by  JUPITER, 
and  had  a  fon  by  him  named  OPUS,  who  founded 
the  city  of  that  name.  Him  he  celebrates  for  his 
hofpitalityt  andy  enumerating  his  friendsy  particu- 
larly mentions  M  EN  GET  i  us.  From  thence  he  di- 
grejfes  to  the  Jlory  of  his  fon  PATROCI.US  and  A- 
CHILLES  attacking  TELEPHUS.  The  Poet  now, 
invoking  again  the  MUSES,  dejires  to  commemorate 
the  Victories  gained  by  EPHARMOSTUS  and  hh 
kinfman  LAMPROMACHUS,  and  gives  an  account 
of  their  various  triumphs;  and,  aJJ'erting  the  Ju- 
periority  of  native  over  acquired  meritt  and  giving 
mental  accompli/Jiments  the  preference  to  all  other  st 
he  concludes  with  a  compliment  to  his  Hero. 

STROPHE     I. 
/   I   Mi  £   Lay  ARC  HI  LOCH  us  prepar'd,   the 

meed 

Of  every  Victor  on  OLYMPIA'S  fand, 
Might  have  fufficed,  thrice  chanted,  to  proceed 
Brave  EPHARMOSTUS  and  his  focial  band; 


But 
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But  from  her  bow  let  each  AON  IAN  maid  5 

The  glittering  (hafts  of  harmony  prepare, 
The  heights  of  facred  EL  is  to  invade, 
Her  fhady  forefts,  and  her  paftures  fair; 
Seats  facred  ftill  to  thunder-bearing  JOVE, 
Which  PELOPS  gain'd,   the  dower  of  HIPPODA- 
MIA'S  love.  JQ 

ANTISTROPHE    I. 
To  PYTHIA  too  one  dulcet  arrow  fend.— 
Nor  does  the  Poet  humble  lays  require 
That  fmgs  the  Chiefs  for  Glory  who  contend.—* 
To  princely  OPUS  now  the  filver  lyre 
Awake,  and  chant  her  fons  athletic  worth.         15 
OPUS,  where  THEMIS,  with  her  daughter,  reigns, 
Divine  EUNOMI  A. -—Mindful  of  his  birth, 
He  decks  the  capital  of  LOCRIS'  plains 

With 
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With  every  flower  on  ALP  HE  us'  brink  that  grows, 

And  every  blooming  wreath  CASTALIA'S  cirque 

beftows.  20 


.-jis-; 

E    P    O    D    E      I. 
-  My  votive  voice,  in  foothing  lays, 
Shall  fing  the  much-lov'd  city's  praife; 
And,  fwifter  than  the  courfer  fcours  the  plain, 
Or  the  wirig'd  galley  cleaves  the  yielding  main, 
Will  fend  the  MefTenger  of  Fame  25 

Through  all  the  admiring  world,    her  honors  to 

proclaim. 

If  haply  my  afliduous  hand 
Shall  cull  the  flowers  that  deck  the  Graces'  Land, 
For  every  blifs  that  crowns  mankind, 
Muft  from  the  Powers  Superior  rife;  30 

And  every  plan's  by  them  defign'd, 
That  forms  the  Valiant  or  the  Wife. 

STO  PHE 


ODE  IX.  O  F     P  I  N  D  A  R.  239 

STROPHE     II. 
Favor'd  by  them,  ALCIDES'  nervous  arm 
Rcpell'd  the  Monarch  of  the  briny  flood; 
Nor  did  the  filver  bow  his  heart  alarm,  35 

But,  firmly,  angry  PHCEBUS'  rage  he  flood; 
Nor  could  ftern  PLUTO'S  rod  his  breaft  difmay, 
Which  drives  the  dying  to  his  drear  abodes: — • 
Rafh  MUSE,  defift!  nor  urge  the  impious  lay; 
HatefursthewifdomthatblafphemestheGods. —  40 
Tis  madnefs,  ftrength  abfurdly  thus  to  boaft, 
And  mortal  might  compare  with  Heaven's  trium- 
phant Hoft. 

ANTISTROPHE    II. 
Let  War  and  Diford,  with  the  ills  they  bring, 
Be  banim'd  diftant  from  the  Ethereal  Train : 
Fair  PROTOGENIA'S  new-rais'd  city  fmg,  45 

Where,  from  PARNASSUS  to  the  level  plain, 

4  D.EUCALION 
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DEUCALION  and  his  Mate,  defcending  firft, 
By  JOVE'S  command  the  rifing  dome  defign'd; 
While  from  the  ftones  their  living  offspring  burft, 
To  fill  the  nations,  and  renew  mankind. —        50 
Let  ftrains  like  thefe  their  pleas'd  defcendants  hear, 
Old  wine  delights  the  tafte,  new  numbers  charm 
the  ear. 

E    P    O    D    E      II. 
Of  old  o'er  earth's  involved  head, 
The  congregated  waters  fpread, 
And  o'er  the  wafted  country  urg'd  their  courfe;   55 
Till  JOVE,  relenting,  check'd  their  ruthlefs  force, 
And  bade  their  native  beds  again 
The  raging  waves  abforb,  and  fpare  the  ravag'd 

plain. 

From  PYRRHA  and  DEUCALION  then 
Your  fires  arofe,  a  hardy  race  of  men.  60 

Thence 
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Thence  your  honor'd  lineage  fp  rings, 
The  offspring  of  a  a  God's  embrace; 
And  hence,  for  ever  native  Kings, 
With  glory  reigns  the  warlike  race. 

STROPHE     III. 

OPUS,  thy  daughter  erft  OLYMPIC  Jovs        65 
To  fhady  M^NALUS  from  ELIS  bore ; 
And  there  compreffing  with  impetuous  love, 
Reftor'd  her  to  her  plighted  *  Lord  once  more, 
Her  womb  then  teeming  with  the  heavenly  child  ; 
T.eft  fate  his  days  without  a  fon  fhould  claim.     70 
The  Hero  on  the  fofter'd  Infant  fmil'd, 
Pleas'd  with  his  form,  and  gave  his  grandfire's  name, 
And  fubjecls  brave  beftow'd,  and  fair  domains; 
Whence  OPUS'  lofty  walls,    and  LOCRIS*  hardy 
fwains. 

*  Locrus. 

VOL.  j.  R  ANT  I- 
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ANTISTROPHE    III. 
Drawn  by  his  virtues,  to  whofe  friendly  towers,  75 
From  ARGOS,  THEBES,  and  PISA'S  fertile  plain, 
And  fair  ARCADIA,  croud  the  focial  powers, 
MENOETIUS,  chief  among  the  warrior  train 
He  lov'd,  from  ACTOR  and  J£GINA  fprung: 
Whofe  fon  when  wrong'dAxR i DEScall'd  to  arms,  80 
Was  nobly  found  the  vengeful  train  among ; 
Who,  when  the  GREEKS  from  TELEPHUS'  alarms 
Found  fhameful  fafety  on  the  friendly  flood 
With  PELEUS'  godlike  fon,  the  threatening  ftornt 
withftood. 

E    P    O    D    E      III. 

From  hence  the  fkilful  well  might  find  85 

The  impatience  of  PATROCLUS'  mind: 
ACHILLES,  therefore,  with  parental  care, 
Advis'd  him  ne'er  alone  to  tempt  the  war. — 

O 
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O  could  I  foar  on  daring  wings, 
Where,    in   her  rapid   car,    the  MUSE   exulting 
fmgs ;  90 

(For  ample  power,  and  eager  will, 
Attend  with  duteous  care  her  footfteps  ftill;) 
Thy  focial  worth,  and  ISTHMIAN  prize, 
LAMPROMACHUS,  fhould  grace  my  lay. 
When  Fame  beheld  two  trophies  rife  95 

Congenial,  in  one  rolling  day. 

' 
STROPHE     IV. 

Twice,  EPHARMOSTUS,  too,  thy  matchlefs  might 
Fair  CORINTH  faw,twiceNEMEA'shallow'd ground: 
ARGOS  thy  manly  brows  with  glory  dight, 
And  ATTICA  thy  youthful  forehead  crown'd  :   ipo 
What  praife  thou  met'ft  in  MARATHON'S  fam'd 

courfe ! 
Now,  fcorning  with  the  beardlefs  youth  to  run, 

R  2  Match'd 
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Match 'd  with  the  veteran  race,  thy  rapid  force, 
Temper'd  with  {kill,  the  filver  goblet  won  ; 
Shout  with  exulting  voice  the  friendly  train,     105 
To  fee  the  lovelieft  youth  the  faireft  trophies  gain. 

ANTISTROPHE     IV. 
LYC/EAN  JOVE'S  high  feaft  with  wonder  glow'd 
As  bold  PARRHASIA'S  fons  thy  form  behold; 
Her  prize  PELLENE  on  thy  ftrength  beflow'd, 
A  guard  from  warring  winds,  and  wintry  cold.  1 10 
IOLAUS'  tomb,  and  fair  EI.EUSIS'  plain 
Wam'd  by  the  briny  wave,  thy  deeds  aueft. 
Though  men  by  labor  drive  applaufe  to  gain, 
Yet  native  merit  ever  {nines  the  beft ; 
Nor  (hall  the  wreaths  attain'd  by  toil  and  care,  115 
With  heaven-defcended  might,  and  inborn  worth 
compare. 

E  PO  DE 
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E    P    O    D    E    IV. 
Not  every  path  extends  the  fame, 
But  various  are  the  roads  to  Fame; 
With  different  eye  the  fame  purfuits  we  view, 
Nor  all  one  wifh  with  equal  zeal  purfue;          120 
But  his  great  fame  {hall  higheft  foar, 
Who  climbs  the  arduous  heights  of  Science'  facred 

lore. 

By  which  infpir'd,  I  now  proclaim 
My  Hero's  heaven-born  ftrength,  and  native  Fame; 
Who,  conqueror  on  CILIA'S  plain,  12$ 

Bade  the  bright  wreath  of  Victory  twine, 
Great  AJAX,  round  thy  votive  fane, 
And  graced  with  wreaths  the  hallow'd  fhqne. 


R  3  NOTES. 
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NOTE    S. 

Ver.  i.  Tae  1,ay  ARCKJI.OCKV-  frcpar'^  &c.]  The 
Scholiaft  tells  us,  ARCHILOCHUS  coinpofcd  an  Ode  on  the 
viftory  gained  by  HERCULES  and  IOI.AUS  at  OI.YMPJA, 
called  Ketfo'iiHKoi;  from  the  firft  word  in  it  ;  it's  beginning 


being  '*«  KaTttbtxc,  #*r?i  ia»«|  Hf  ««*«?.  This  Ode  it  was 
cuftomary  to  ling  before  every  pcrfon  who  gained  the  prize 
at  OLYMPIA,  if  he  had  no  Poet  to  coinpofc  one  purpofely 
for  the  occalion.  .  .•>  A 

Ver.  5.  But  from  her  boiu  let  each  AOMAX  maid 
The  glittering  JiJafts  of  ,  harmony  prepare.} 
This  manner  of  expreiTion  is  not  uncommon  with  our  Poet  ; 
he  ufes  it  in  the  fecond  OLYMPIC  Ode  : 


"Ays  S 
'Ex 


Come  on,  thy  brighteft  fnafts  prepare, 
And  bend,  O  Mule,  thy  founding  bow  ; 
Say,  through  what  paths  of  liquid  air 
Our  arrows  (hall  we  throw? 
On  AGRIGENTUM  fix  thine  eye  ; 
Thither  let  all  thy  quiver  fly.       WEST, 
And  a  little  before  in  the  fame  Ode  : 


It  is  furprifing  that  a  man  of  COWLEY'S  genius  could  give 
fo  very  puerile  a  turn  as  he  has  to  the  firft  quoted  paflage, 

3  Leave, 
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Leave,  wanton  Mufe,  thy  roving  flight, 

To  thy  loud  firing  the  well-fletcht  arrow  put, 

Let  AGRIGENTUM  be  the  buttt 

And  THERON  be  the  whits. 

Ver.  10.  -  HIPPODAMIA  -  ]  The  learned  Reader 
mud  again  forgive  me  for  facrificing  quantity  to  the  ge- 
nius of  our  verfe  and  language.  I  have  taken  the  fame 
liberty  afterwards  with  PROTOGENIA.  IPHIGENIA  and 
HYPERION  are  commonly  pronounced  in  the  fame  manner. 

Ver.  33.  Favored  ly  them,  ALCIDES'  nervous  arm.~\  The 
Scholiaft  gives  the  following  account  of  this  paflage  : 
'  Thefe  were  the  caufes  which  induced  HERCULES  to 
'  make  war  with  the  Gods.  With  NEPTUNE,  for  affiiting- 

*  the  PYLIANS,  whom  he  attacked  for  this  reafon  :  having 

*  killed  one  TRACH-INIUG,    and  flying  on  account  of  the 
4  murder,  he  came  to  NELEUS  for  his  aid  in  expiating  the 

*  crime  :    which  being  refufed  him,    he  made  war  on  the 
c  PYLIANS,  whom  NEPTUNE  affiiled,  -being  father  to  NE- 
4  LEUS  and  PELEAS.     With   APOLLO,    becaufe,  when  he 

*  confulted  his  oracle  at  PYTHO,  he  was  told  that  the  Gtod 
1  was  abfent  ;  which  enraged  him  fo  much,  that  he  carried 

*  away  the  Tripod.     And  with  PLUTO,    on  account  of  his 
1  bringing  away  CERBERUS  by  the  command  of  EURYST* 

*  HEUS.' 

Ver.  4<j.  Fair  PROTOGENIA'J  ne-iv-rais'd  city  Jingf\  The 
city  of  OPUS  is  here  called  PROTOGENIA  from  the  daugh- 
ter of  DEUCALION. 

Ver.  49.   Vin.nle  from  the  Jlones  tbeir  living  offspring  burj}, 

To  fill  the  nations,  and  renew  mankiitjL  ] 
This  is  the  original  : 


R  4 
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By  this  means,  giving  the  etymology  of  the  GREEK  word 
Actos,  populus,  SUDORIUS  in  his  vcrfion  gives  the  exact 
fenfe  of  PINDAR,  by  keeping  the  GREEK  word,  which 
could  not  have  been  done  with  propriety  in  an  EN'GLISH 
tranflation  : 

Jaftu  lapidum  dcderv.nt 
Alterant  prolem^  vocitant  £3*  hide 
Act.lv  Acbivi. 

The  ftory  of  DEUCALION  and  PYRRHA  renewing  the  race 
of  mankind,  by  throwing  {tones  over  their  heads,  is  thus 
told  by  OVID  : 

Defcendunt  vdantquc  caput^  tunicafque  rcclngunt. 
£/  jujjos  lapides  fua  pojt  <v(Jligia  mittunt  : 
Saxa,    (quis  hoc  credat  nlji  Jit  pro  tefle  vetujlas  /") 
fonerf  duriiiem  ccepere  fuumque  rigorcm 
Mollirique  mora  mollitaque  ducere  formam, 

Ov.  Met.  1.  I. 
Ver.  50.  Old  --vine  delights  the  taftc,    new  numbers  charm 

the  ear.} 

Perhaps  the  Poet  here  means  to  hint  to  his  Patron,  the 
advantage  he  has  in  having  an  Ode  purpofely  compofed  for 
him,  inflead  of  having  only  the  old  one,  common  to  all 
the  OLYMPIC  Conquerors. 

Ver.  65.  OPUS,  thy  daughter,  &c.]  This  means  PRO- 
foGENiA,  daughter  of  DEUCALION,  who  is  mentioned  be- 
fore j  flie  was  married  to  LOCRUS,  from  whom  the  coun- 
try took  it's  name.  OPUS  and  DEUCALION  are  the  fame 
perfon. 

Ver.  82.  And  when  the  GREEKS  from  TELEPHUS'  «- 
Ictrmi — ]  TELEPHUS  was  fon  of  HERCULES,  and,  op- 
poling  the  GREEKS  in  their  march  to  TROY,  was  dan- 
geroully  wounded  by  ACHILLES,  and  afterwards  healed  by 
the  ruft  of  the  fame  fpear  that  gave  the  wound  : 

TELEPHUS 
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TELE THUS  atcrna  confumptus  talc  pcnjfit, 

Si  non  qutc  nocuit  dextra  tnUJfct  opem. 

Ov.  Trift.  L.  V.  El.  ii. 

As  I  have  mentioned  ACHILLES,  I  muft  beg  the  Reader's 
indulgence  for  a  Digreffion  on  the  Story  of  his  being  ren- 
dered invulnerable,  except  in  the  heel,  by  being  dipped 
in  the  STYX;  which,  though  it  has  no  fpundation  in  any 
ancient  writer,  except  STATIUS,  (of  whom  more  here- 
after,) is  yet  fo  generally  and  I  may  fay  *  univerfally 
adopted,  and  has  been  fo  often  faid  to  be  in  HOMER, 
that  it  feems  nlinoft  maintaining  a  paradox  to  contradict  it. 
The  Editors  of  the  DELPHI  N  CLASSICS  afTert  it  roundly  ; 
fee  the  notes  on  VIRGIL'S  J^NEID,  L.I.  v.  34.  OVID'S 
METAM.  L.  XII.  v.  606.  and  HORACE'S  EPODE  XIII.  v. 

*7-  ' 

Monfieur  BAYLE,  in  his  Dictionary,  fays,  fpeaking  of 
ACHILLES,  *  On  a  dit  que  fa  mere  1'aiant  plonge  dans 
«  les  eaux  du  STYX  pour  le  rendre  invulnerable,  ne  put 

*  procurer  cet  avantage  au  talon  parce  qu'elle  tenoit  fon. 
«  fils  par  la.  FULGENCE  au  chapitre  7  du  livre  3,  et  le  Scho- 

*  liatte  d'HoRACE  fur  1'ode  13  du  livre  5,  marquent  qu'elle 

*  le  tint  par  le  talon.     Ceux  qui  difent  qu'il  morut  d'uue 

*  bleflure   au  talon,    comme   HYGIN   au  chapitre  107,    et 

*  QJJINTE  CALABER  au  vcrs  62  du  livre  3,  convienent  au 

*  fond  avec  les  deux  autres  ;   SERVIUS  fur  le  vers  57  du  6 

*  livre  d'ExEiDE  dit  en  general   qu'il   etoit  invulnerable, 

*  except  a  parte  qua  a  matre  tentus  efl.J     BAYLE,  Di&.  Art.. 

AcHIL. 

Whatever  SERVIUS,  FULGENTIUS,  &c.  may  fay,  fure  I 
am,  that  there  is  no  word  of  ACHILLES  being  invulerablc, 

*  I  never  remember  to  have  feen  this  notion  combated  before  my  firft 
publication  of  thcfe  notes ;  I  have  fince  had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  it  no- 
ticed by  the  learned  and  ingenious  Dr.  BE  AT  TIE.  E/ly  an  Poetry  and 
Mujitt  Part  I.  Ch.  IV, 
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Or  dying  by  a  wound  in  his  heel,  in  any  ancient  GREEK 
Poet,  nor  in  VIRGIL,  HORACE,  or  OVID;  and  almoft 
every  fable  of  antiquity  is  alluded  to  in  fome  or  other  of 
the  writings  of  the  laih  HOMER  actually  gives  an  account 
of  his  being  wounded  in  the  hand  by  ASTEROPJEUS,  who 
threw  two  darts  together,  one  of  which  was  innocent : 

Tu  y  tTifV,   (M'J  iffiixvr  hrtJpflK&l  /3«Xe  %«f>°5 

A£|»lfp?f,   trvrtt  $"  cttpa.  X£?\amf£s —  Iliad  XXI.  166. 

One  razed  ACHILLIS*  hand  ;  the  fpouting  blood 
Spun  forth POPE. 

VIRGIL  fays, 

DARDANA  <jui  PARIDIS  dlrextl  tela  manufquc 

Corpus  in  JEA.CIDJE*  ^Eneis,  1.  vi.  57. 

The  account  of  the  battle-  between  CYGNUS  and  ACHIL- 
LES, in  the  txvelfth  book  of  OVID'S  METAMORPHSES,  af- 
fords a  convincing  proof  that  no  fuch  fable  was  extant  in 
OVID'S  time.  CYGNUS  tells  ACHILLES  that  his  own  arms 
are  ufelefs  being  himfelf  invulnerable,  and  offers  his  naked 
Ibody  to  his  afiaults.  On  the  contrary,  ACHILLES,  infteud 
of  boafting  of  the  fame  advantage,  depends  on  his  Ihield 
for  his  fecurity,  which  is  nearly  transfixed ;  (this  by  the 
way  is  a  proof  that  his  armor,  though  a  gift  of  the  Gods, 
\vas  not  fuppofed  impenetrable,  like  the  enchanted  armor 
of  Romance  :) 

... .   ..  ..&  as  &  proxima  rupit 

Terga  nowna  bourn,  decimo  tamen  orbe  moralum. 
After  CYGNU*  is  flain,  and  the  Chiefs  are  talking  over  the 
exploits  of  the  day,  the  having  an  invulnerable  body  is 
confidered  by  them  all  with  the  greateit  afkmiihment,  and 
particularly  by  ACHILLES* 

Hoc  ipfum  ^EACIDES,  hoc  mirqbantur  ACHIV'I. 

But  NESTOR  mentions^C^NEAS  as  having  pofTefTed  the 
fame  quality  formerly,  in  thefe  remarkable  words : 
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-  vrjlro  fult  unicus  avo 
Contcmptor  ferri^  nullo  forabilis  iflu     * 
CYGNUS  :  at  ipfe  olim  pat  lenient  vulnera  rn'ille 
Corpore  non  tefo,  PERtfu/iiEUM  CJENEA  vidi. 
DARES  PHRYGIUS,  and  DICTYS  CRETENSIS,  (or  who- 
ever wrote  the  books  afcribed  to  them,)  make  no  mention 
of  ACHILLES  being  flain  by  a  wound  in  the  heel,   (which 
could   hardly   be   mortal;)    *  Quo   ALEXANDER,    librato 
'  gladio  procurrens   adverfus  hoftem,    (i.  e.  ACHILLEM,) 
'  per   utrumque    latus    geminato    iftu    transfigit.'     Dift. 
Crct.  L.  IV.    Ch.  XI.     And    DARES    mentions   his    being 
wounded  feveral  times,  and  obliged  to  quit  the  field  ;    and 
defcribes  his  death  thus:  *  ALEXANDER  ANTILOCHUM,  & 

*  ACHILLEM,  multis  plagis  confodit.' 

BENEDICTUS  ARETIITS,  in  in  a  comment  on  the  third 
PYTHIAN  ODE,  ver.  179. 

IV  "BToAs/XW 
TofoiJ  ftTTO    •4/f^«»  XlTTWK,        ' 

fays  ;    '  HOMER  us    docet   ab   ALEXANDRO  occifum^  (i.  e. 

*  ACHILLEM,)  ro|«;8«?  Kara,  T?J  y«rfc«:'  though  I  can  find 
no  fuch  paflage  in  HOMER. 

I  have  in  my  pofleffion,  a  tranflation  of  the  ILIAD  into 
modern  GREEK,  printed  at  VENICE  in  the  year  1526,  and 
to  which  there  is  a  book  added,  compleating  the  TROJAN 
War,  where  the  Death  of  ACHILLES  is  defcribed  in  thefc 
words  : 


PARI» 
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*  PARIS   from  behind,  holding  a  ftrong  bow,   fent  a  fliarp 

*  (hitter)   arrow  againil  ACHILLES  himfelf,  and  wounded 

*  him  in  the  fide,  and  the  arrow  patted  quite  through  and 

*  came  out  at  the  oppofite  part.' 

The  invulnerable  tfory  does  not  fcem  to  have  been  cur- 
rent at  the  revival  of  literature  in  EUROPE.  I  think  the 
following  paflage  in  DON  QUIXOTE  fhews  CERVANTES  was 
ignorant  of  5r,  or  he  would  moft  likely  have. mentioned  it, 
as  it  fo  much  refcmbles  the  itory  he  introduces ;  efpecially 
as  he  has  brought  in  an  allufion  to  clailical  Fable. 

Don  QUIXOTE,  fpeaking  of  the  various  miraculous  en- 
dowmeats  of  different  Knights,  fays  :  *  One  has  the  gift  of 

*  never  being  enchanted  ;    another  to  have  fuch  impene- 

*  trable  flefli,  as  never  to  be  wounded,    as  was  the  cafe  of 
«  the  famous  ROLDAN',  one  of  the  twelve  Peers  of  FRANCE, 

*  of  whom  it  is  reported,  that  he  was  incapable  of  receiv- 

*  ing  a  wound  except  in  the  fole  of  his  left  foot ;   and  there 
<  it  muft  be  made  wirh  the  point  of  a  large  needle,  and  no 

*  other  weapon  whatever.     Therefore,   when  BERNARDO 

*  IXEL  CAR  no  killed  him  at  RONCEVALLES,   feeing  it  im- 

*  poffible  to  wound  him  with  feel,  he  lifted  him  from  the 

*  ground  in  his  arms,  and  ilrangled   him,    recollecting  the 
'  death    that    HERCULES    gnve    to   ANT>EUS,    that    fierce 
4  Giant,  faid  to  be  a  Son  of  the  Earth.' 

DON  QUIXOTE,  Part  III.  Book  5v.  Chap.  32. 

Even  the  writers  of  Romance,  who  were  fond  of  de- 
preciating the  heroic  chara&er  of  ACHILLES,  never  men- 
tion his  being  invulnerable  as  an  advantage  he  had  over 
HECTOR  ;  though  they  reprefent  him  as  ufing  the  affiftancc 
of  his  MYRMIDONS  to  deltroy  him. 

I  cannot  help  obferving  here  the  ftriking  difference  be- 
tween the  ideas  of  Feudal  and  Heroic  Honor,  much,  in 
my  opinion,  to  the  honor  of  the  former.  Two  of  the  moft 
refpe^table  writers  of  antiquity,  (ARISTOTLE  and  PLU- 
TARCH,) 
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TARCH,)  cenfure  HOMER  for  not  having  made  ACHILLES 
take  thofe  meafures  to  deftroy  HECTOR,  which  the  writers 
or  Romance  impute  to  him,  for  the  purpofe  of  putting  his 
courage  in  an  inferior  light  to  that  of  his  enemy.  See 
Arijlotk\  Poetics,  Chap.  XIV.  and  Plutarch's  Life  of 
Pompey. 

How  the  idea  of  ACHILLES  being  invulnerable,  fo  con- 
trary to  his  character  as  drawn  by  HOMER,  who  always 
reprefents  him  as  preferring  Glory,  attended  with  cer- 
tain, and  early  Death,  to  a  long  Life  of  tranquility,  fliould 
have  been  fo  long  and  fo  generally  conceived  to  have  ori- 
ginated with  HOMER,  and  to  have  been  the  opinion  of  the 
ancient  Poets,  and  this  without  the  leafl  fhadow  of  foun- 
dation, it  is  impofiible  to  account  for.  STATIUS  is  the 
only  writer  of  antiquity  from  whom  it  could  be  derived  ; 
but  it  is  fomething  fingular  that  his  authority  alone  (hould 
difleminate  it  fo  univerfally.  There  are  two  paflages  in  his 
ACHILLEID  that  obvioufly  allude  to  it. 

. Ad  STYGIOS  iteritm  fcro  merger e  f antes. 

Stat.  Achil.  L.  I.  v.  134, 
and 

Si  progentlu?n  STY  cos  amne  fevcro 

Arma-vi,   (totumque  utinaw^)  cape  tutts  parumfer 

Teg?fiineet  nil  nocitura  animo. 

Achil.  L.  I.  v.  269. 

TJiis  long  Diflertation  may  perhaps  feem  trifling  to 
fome  ;  but  the  claflical  Reader  I  truft  will  not  be  difpleafed 
to  fee  the  Hero  of  HOMER,  and  I  may  add,  of  PINDAR, 
(for  he  always  mentions  him  with  particular  veneration,) 
vindicated  from  the  abfurdity  of  having  an  invulnerable 
body  covered  with  impenetrable  armor.  How  STATIUS 
would  have  managed  this  is  uncertain,  as  only  two  books 
of  his  ACHILLEID  are  extant.  But  HOMER  has  taken 
great  care  to  make  ACHILLES  and  HECTOR  engage  on  equal 

tetms, 


154  OLYMPIC    ODES        ODE  IX. 

terms,  for  both  are  in  divine  armor  :  HECTOR  being  d  re  fled 
in  the  fpoils  of  PATROCLUS,  who  wore  the  arms  of  ACHIL- 
LES, which  HOMER  fays,  ILIAD  XVIII.  v.  84.  were  given 
by  the  Gods  to  his  Father  PELEUS,  on  his  marriage  with 
THETIS. 

Before  I  quit  this  fubjecl:  I  muft  obferve,  that  there  is 
Another  Hero  of  the  ILIAD,  who  is  faid  to  have  been  in- 
vulnerable. PINDAR,  in  his  lixth  ISTHMIAN  Ode,  fays  that 
HERCULES  wrapped  Aj  AX,  when  a  child,  in  the  Ikin  of 
the  NEMEAN  Lion,  and  requeued  JUPITER  to  make  his 
fcody  as  invulnerable  as  the  hide. 

To*  [tin  aj5py,xlo>  tfivoiv 

Sippet  (At  i/vv 


On  which  the  Annotator  on  the  OXFORD  PINDAR  ob- 
ferves,  that  AJAX  was  invulnerable  in  every  part,  except 
the  fides,  where  the  Lion's  Ikin  did  not  touch,  on  account 
of  the  intervention  of  the  quiver.  Though  the  GREEK 
Scholiaft  only  fuppofes  it  to  imply  a  wifh,  that  the  future 
Hero  may  be  as  ftrong,  and  as  intrepid  as  the  animal 
whofe  hide  he  is  covered  by.  Mr.  GREENE  wonders  who 
the  Commentator  is  who  has  conjured  up  this  Tale,  and 
where  he  purloined  the  Story.  To  the  laft  of  thefe'quef- 
tions,  I  believe  I  can  give  an  anfwer.  It  is  taken  from 
the  Scholia  on  HOMER,  though  with  fome  alteration,  on 
the  following  paflage  of  the  ILIAD,  defcribing  the  combat 
between  AJAX  and  DIOMED  : 


Allv  iv    ctv-Xfvt  xvpi  $a,uv'u  uapo?  cmuicr, 
Kai  TOTE  ^*)  Q    Ai'ay](  •rsrept^iiirai'li;   A^ 


Iliad.  L.  XXIII.  v.  820^ 
TYPSIDES 
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TYDEIDES  then  the  javelin  aim'd  above 
The  Buckler's  margin,  at  the  neck  he  drove, 
But  GREECE,  now  trembling  for  her  Hero's  life, 
Bade  fliare  the  honors  and  furceafe  the  ftrife, 

POPE. 

The  Scholiaft  obferves,  that  HERCULES,  happening  to- 
be  at  SALAMIS  juft  as  AJAX  was  born,  took  the  child,  and 
wrapped  him  in  the  Lion's  hide,  and  prayed  that  he  might 
become  invulnerable,  (xT(<aT<&,)  and  accordingly  all  his 
body  became  invulnerable,  except  the  neck,  which  the 
hide  happened  not  to  cover. 

AJAX  I  think  is   the   only   Hero  of  any  confecjuence, 
who  is  not  wounded  in  the  courfe  of  the  ILIAD. 
Ver.  93.   T'by  facial  worth  and  ISTHMIAN  prize^ 
LAMPROMACHUS,  Jljall  grace  my  lay.] 

The  Scholia  make  LAMPROMACHUS  a  kinfman  and  fellow 
citizen  of  EPHARMOSTUS,  The  elder  Scholiaft  fays,  that 
fome  were  of  opinion  he  won  the  ISTHMIAN  Crown  the 
fame  day  that  his  friend  did  the  OLYMPIC  ;  others,  that 
they  were  both  ISTHMIAN  Prizes;  the  younger  Scholift 
only  mentions  the  laft  opinion.  Indeed  it  was  not  likely 
that  the  OLYMPIC  and  ISTHMIAN  Games  fhould  be  cele- 
brated at  the  fame  time. 

Ver.  109.  Her  prize  PELLENE ] 

The  Prize  in  the  Games  celebrated  at  PELLENE  wa«  a 
cloak, 


THE 
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THE      TENTH 

OLYMPIC        ODE. 

To  AGESIDAMUS,  fon  of  ARCHESTRATUS,  an  EPI- 
ZEPHYRIAN  LOCRIAN,  on  his  Viftory  obtained 
by  the  Cseftus. 


,,     ARGUMENT. 

The  Poet  begins  the  Ode  by  apohgifmg  to  AGESIDA- 
MUS, for  having  fo  long  delayed  compojing  it, 
after  promijing  to  do  it.  He  then  compliments 
him  upon  his  country,  and  confoles  him  for  being 
worjled  at  the  beginning  of  the  contejl,  till  en- 
couraged by  ILIAS,  by  relating  the  fame  circum- 
flance  of  HERCULES  and  PATROCLUS.  He  then 
defcribes  the  injlitution  of  the  OLYMPIC  Games , 
by  HERCULES,  after  the  victory  he  obtained  over 
AUGEAS,  and  the  fons  of  NEPTUNE  and  MO- 
LION  E;  and  enumerates  thofe  who  -won  the  firjl 
Prizes  in  the  Athletic  Exercifes.  He  theny  re- 
turning to  AGESIDAMUS,  and  congratulating  him 
on  having  a  Poet  to  Jing  his  exploits^  though  after 
fome  delay ,  concludes  with  praijing  him  for  his 

Jirenffth  and  beauty. 

STROPHE 
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STROPHE      I. 
/^\  MUSE,  awake  the  OLYMPIC  Lay, 

Which  to  ARCHESTRATUS'  brave  Son  we 

owe ; 

The  meed  I  promis'd  to  bellow, 
Oblivion's  icy  hand  had  wip'd  away: 
And  thou,  O  TRUTH,  the  favorite  Maid  5 

Of  thundering  JOV.E,  vouchfafe  thy  aid 
To  quell  their  flanderous  falfhoods,  who  pretend 
I  e'er  with  wilful  aim  deceiv'd  a  trufling  Friend. 

ANTISTROPHE     I. 
Full  many  an  hour  has  roll'd  away 
Since  (harne  has  made  my  cheeks  with  crimfon 
glow,  10 

So  long  the  prornis'd  meed  to  owe : 
But  now  the  fong»  with  intercft,  I'll  repay; 

VOL.  i.  S  And, 
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And,  as  where  OCEAN'S  billows  roar, 

They  clear  from  ftain  the  pebbled  fhore, 

' 
So  fhall  the  breath  of  this  my  friendly  ftrain,     15 

To  liftening  crouds  affert  my  fpotlefs  faith  again. 

E    P    O    D    E      I. 

Where,  gently  fann'd  by  ZEPHYR'S  balmy  breeze. 
Fair  TRUTH  o'er  LOCK  is*  colony  prefides; 
Her  Guardian,  fweet  CALLIOPE,  fhe  fees, 
While  warlike    MARS    the    generous    care   di- 
vides.— 20 
Bold  CYCNUS,  in  the  hard-fought  field, 
Forced  HERCULES  at  firft  to  yield; 
AGESIDAMUS,  fo  thy  might 
Was  wavering  in  the  OLYMPIC  fight, 
Till,  as  ACHILLES'  friendly  tongue  25 
PATROCLUS'  fainting  limbs  new  ftrung ; 


Brav« 
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Brave  I  LAS'  words  thy  drooping  fpirits  fire, 
Thy  numbering  virtues  roufe,  and  god-like  deeds 
infpire. 

STROPHE     II. 
When  Emulation  warms  the  breaft, 
The  Youth  (Heaven  aiding)  matchlefs  Fame  fhall 

gain ;  30 

But  few  the  envied  Prize  obtain 
By  flothful  luxury  and  lazy  reft. 
Now  cuftom  bids  my  MUSE  proclaim 
JOVE'S  Feftival  and  folemn  Game, 
With  which  ALCIDES  honor'd  PELOPS'  Shrine,  35 
When  NEPTUNE'S  baffled  fons  confefs'd  his  power 

divine. 

A  N  T  I  S  T  R  O  P  H  E    II. 
When  his  triumphant  arm.  had  laid, 
O  blamelefs  CTEATUS!  thy  glory  low; 

S  a  And 
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/ 

And  bold  EURYTAS  felt  the  blow, 

O'ercome  by  flratagem  in  CEEON'S  glade;          40 

From  proud  AUGEAS  to  obtain 

The  promis'd  meed  of  toil  and  pain ; 

And  wreak  on  MOL ION'S  fons  the  fatal  day, 

When  ftrctch'd  on  ELis'plains  his flaughter'd  army 

'Uv! 

E    P    O    D    E      II. 

Soon  did  the  *  faithlefs  King  his  fraud  repay,  45 
He  faw  his  country's  faireft  hopes  expire ; 
Saw  his  exulting  cities  fall  a  prey 
To  vengeful  (laughter,  and  confuming  fire  ; 
Saw  deflation's  iron  reign 

Extend  o'er  all  his  fair  domain —  50 

Vain  are  the  endeavours  to  withftand 
The  vengeance  of  a  mightier  hand  j 

*  Augeas. 

Awhile 
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Awhile  he  rafhly  tried  to  oppofe 

The  forceful  entry  of  his  fhouting  foes; 

Till,  feeing  fell  deftruclion  round  him  wait,       cc 

He  fought  amid  the  prefs,  a  voluntary  fate. 

STROPHE    III. 
On  PISA'S  plains  the  fon  of  JOVE 
Affembled,  with  their  fpoils,  his  conquering  band ; 
And  bade  for  ever  facred  ftand 
To  his  eternal  Sire  this  hallow'd  grove  :  60 

Bade  facred  fences  ftraight  furround 
The  ALTIS*  confecratcd  ground; 
Whilft  round,  the  fcftive  feats  with  fplendor  gleam, 
And  crown  the  verdant  brink  of  A  LPHEUS'  honored 
flream. 

ANTISTROPHE    III. 
ALPHEUS,  who,  with  the  imperial  train          65 
Of  high  OLYMPUS,  (hares  the  facrifice; 

S  3  Where 
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Where  the  SATURN  IAN  fummits  rife, 

With  fite  confpicuous  from  the  trophied  plain : — 

There,  erft  when  OENOMAUS  fway'd, 

In  fnow  was  wrapp'd  the  unnoticed  glade.          70 

On  the  firft  rites  propitious  fmil'd  the  Fates  ; 

And  Time,  on  whom  even  Truth  for  confirmation 

waits  : 
ibascjniw^j 

E    P    O    D    E      III. 
He,  rolling  on  with  never-ceafmg  courfc, 
To  the  fucceeding  race  of  men  declares, 
How  the  rich  fpoils  of  war's  refiftlefs  force,        75 
The  godlike  Hero  'midft  his  army  fhares ; 
And  bids  the  feftive  games  ftill  chear 
Again  each  fifth  revolving  year.— 
Who  in  the  contefts,  now  ordain'd, 
The  firft  OLYMPIC  wreath  obtained  ?  80 

Whofe 


ODE  X.  O  F    P  I  N  D  A  R.  263 

Whofe  courfers  in  the  rattling  car, 
Or  limbs  exerted  in  the  fportive  war, 
Or  feet  inur'd  to  urge  the  rapid  race, 
Snatch 'd  from  their  baffled  foes  the  matchlefs  olive's 
grace  ? 

STROPHE     IV. 

On  the  long  Stadium's  even  courfe,  85 

OEONUS,  great  LICYMNIUS'  valiant  fon, 
The  Prize  with  active  footfteps  won, 
Who  brought  from  MIDIA'S  plains  his  friendly 

force  : 

Refplendent  with  the  wreftler's  oil, 
Fair  Victory  crown'd  the  *  TEGEAN'S  toil :        90 
While  brave  DORYCLUS,  from  TIRYNTHE'S  fiiore, 
The  C  JE  s  T  u  s'  manly  prize  from  all  his  rivals 
bore. 

*  Echemus. 
§4  A  N  T  I- 
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A-NTISTROPHE     IV. 
Confpicuous  on  his  conquering  car, 
The  MUSE  MAMTINIAN  SEMUS'  Courfers  fings; 
PHRASTOR  the  unerring  javelin  flings;  95 

While,  by  ENICEUS'  finews  hurl'd,  afar 
Beyond  the  reft  the  Difcus  flies. — 
Refound  the  Jhores  with  friendly  cries ; 
While  lovely  LUNA  pours  her  argent  light 
Full-orb 'd,  and  chears  with  rays  the  gloomy  fhades 
of  night.  100 

E    P    Q    D    E      IV. 

The  echoing  woods,  and  vaulted  temples  round, 
Ring  with  the  jocund  fhouts,  and  feftive  (train. 
Following  their  great  example,  we  refound 
Their  glories  who  the  OLYMPIC  Olive  gain  : 
And  in  the  far-refoundrng  verfe  105 

The  manly  Vicior's  praife  rehearfe, 

3  And 
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And  tune  the  Hymn  to  awful  JOVE  ; 

Who,  'mid  the  fapphire  plains  above, 

Bids  the  bright-gleaming  lightning  fly, 

And  darts  the  thunder  thro'  the  trembling  fky.   1 1  o 

Breath'd  to  foft  flutes  fweet  founds  the  lingering 

lay, 
Which,  form'd  on  DIRGE'S  brink,  though  long  de- 

ferr'd,  we  pay. 

STROPHE     V. 
As  grateful  comes  the  long-hop 'd  air ; 
As  to  the  expecting  fire  whom  age  and  pain 
To  fecond  childhood  bend  again,  115 

The  happy  offspring  of  a  legal  heir : 
The  joyful  tidings  ftraight  impart 
New  vigor  to  his  finking  heart ; 
For  wealth  itfelf  the  dying  breafl  offends,         119 
When  to  aftranger's  hand  the  envied  giftdefcends. 

A  N- 
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ANTISTROPHE    V. 
So  he  who  at  dread  PLUTO'S  gate 
Arrives  unfung ; — though  worth  and  fair  renown 
His  every  word  and  a&ion  crown, 
What  fhining  honor  fhall  that  worth  await  ? 
Thy  ears,  the  lyre,  and  dulcet  flute,  125 

AGESIDAMUS  !  ihall  falute; 
O'er  thy  fair  fame  diftil  mellifluous  lays, 
And  all  PIERIA'S  Choir  afford  thee  ample  praife. 

E    P    O    D    E      V. 
And  on  his  country  too  we  mufl  beflow 
The  faithful  tribute  of  a  votive  verfe;  130 

On  LOCK  is'  race  the  honied  ftream  fhall  flow, 
While  their  victorious  fon  my  lays  rehearfe ; 
Whom,  by  OLYMPIA'S  awful  fhrine, 
My  eyes  beheld,  with  flrength  divine, 


In 
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In  the  ftern  confii6t  bear  away 

The  envied  trophies  of  the  day. 

Lovely  his  form,  while  youth's  foft  grace 

Shed  fmiling  beauty  o'er  his  face ; 

Youth's  bloom  divine,    which,  join'd   to  potent 

Love, 
The  ruthlefs  arm   of  Death   from   GANYMEDES 

drove.  140 


NOTES. 

Ver.  12.  But  noiv  the  fong  <with  inter  eft  PU  repay. ,]  PIN- 
DAR, having  fo  long  delayed  fending  the  Ode,  according 
to  his  promife,  accompanied  it  with  another  fmall  one,  to 
atone  for  his  neglect :  this  is  the  eleventh  Ode  ;  which  is 
from  thence  called  To*©',  Intereft.  It  is  tranflated  by 
WEST. 

Ver.  17.  Where,  gently  fann V  ly  ZEPHYR'J  balmy  breeze, 

Fair  TRUTH  o'er  LOCRIS'  colony  prejtdes.~\ 
There  was  a  colony  of  LOCRIANS  eftablifhed  in  that  part 
of  ITALY  called  MAGNA  GR^ECIA  :  who,  from  their  weft- 
ern  fituation,  were  filled  EPIZEPHYRIAN  LOCRIANS. 
AGESIDAMUS  was  of  this  colony;  the  Ode  being  infcribed 
in  the  original,  'Aytcrju^aw,  Am^v  Emfyipvpiu  • 

Vcv 
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Ver.  21.  Bold  CYCNUS,  in  the  bard-fought 

Forced  HERCULES  at  firjl  to  yield.'} 

HERCULES,  making  war  with  CYCNUS,  the  Ton  of  MARS, 
(the  CYCNUS  (lain  by  ACHILLES  was  a  fon  of  NEPTUNE,) 
on  account  of  his  cruelty,  was  at  ftrfl  defeated,  though  he 
afterwards  overcame  and  killed  him.  From  this  circum- 
flance,  and  from  PATROCLUS  being  encouraged  by  the 
exhortations  of.  ACHILLES  at  the  fiege  of  TRO.Y,  he  con- 
foles  AGESIDAMUS  for  being  worfted  at  the  beginning  of 
the  conflict,  till  he  aflumed  frefh  ftrength  and  fpirits  from 
the  encouragement  of  ILAS,  his  'A^vl^,  or  Anointer*; 
whofe  bufinefs  it  was,  not  only  to  prepare  the  Combatant* 
for  the  conteft  by  anointing  them,  but  alfo  to  inftriu'T:  them 
in  the  Athletic  Exercifes  ;  as  appears  from  what  is  faid  of 
MELESIAS  in  the  eighth  OLYMPIC  Ode,  who  in  the  title 
of  it  is  (tiled  'AXttTrl*;?,  Unctor.  This  ILAS  the  elder  Scho- 
liaft  calls  IOLAS  ;  and  the  younger  Scholiaft,  and  after  him 
SUDORIUS,  HYLUS.  I  have  chofen  to  keep  the  name  as 
it  is  in  PINDAR. 

Ver.  35.  JOVE'J  Feftival  and  folcmn  Game, 

With  --which  ALCIDES  honored  PELOPS'  Shrine.] 
The  Poet  here  gives  an  account  of  the  lirll  Inftitution  of 
the  OLYMPIC  Games,  by  HERCULES,  after  the  victory  he 
had  obtained  over  AUGEAS,  and  his  allies  CTEATUS  and 
EURYTUS,  fons  of  NEPTUNE  and  MOLIONE  ;  with,  whom 
ke  made  war,  to  obtain  the  reward  promifed  him  by  AU- 
GEAS, and  to  revenge  the  lofs  of  his  army,  which  had 
been  before  cut  to  pieces  by  CTEATUS  and  EURYTUS  ;  in 
which  were  flain  his  brother  IPHICLES,  and  alfoTtLAMON 
and  CALQEDON. 

Ver.  62.  The  ALTIS'  confecrated  ground.]  The  ALTIS 
was  a  grove  neatthe  OLYMPIC  STADIUM,  facred  to  JUPI- 
TER. ;  in  which  were  placed  the'  Statues  of  the  OLYMPIC 
Conquerors.  In  WEST'S  Diflertation  there  is  a  particular 

iccouat  cf  it. 

Ver. 
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Ver.  6^»  Wbo^  •worjhip'd  with  the  imperial  train 
Of  high  OLYMPUS,  flares  the  facrifict.] 
In  the  original  it  is, 

Mer<i   £v&x'   atdxluv  $t£r. 

There  were  fix  Altars  ereded  by  HERCULES,  to  twelve  of 
the  principal  Gods  :  the  firfl  was  dedicated  to  JUPITER  and 
NEPTUNE;  the  fecond,  to  JUNO  and  MINERVA;  the 
third,  to  MERCURY  and  APOLLO;  the  fourth,  to  BAC- 
CHUS and  the  GRACED;  the  fifth,  to  DiANAand  ALPHEUS; 
the  fixth,  to  SATURN  and  RHEA. 

Ver.  85.  On  the  long  STADIUM'.;  even.  courfe.~\  The  Poet 
here  gives  the  names  of  the  Conquerors  at  the  firil  inftitu- 
tion  of  the  OLYMPIC  Games,  in  the  fix  different  exercife?, 
viz.  the  Foot  Race  ;  the  Pale,  or  W refiling ;  the  Caeihis  ; 
the  Chariot  Race  ;  Darting  ;  and  Throwing  the  Difcus  ; 
all  of  which,  with  other  exercifes  added  afterwards,  are 
accurately  defcribed  in  WEST'S  Ditfertation  on  the  OLYM- 
PIC Games. 

Ver.  ITS.  — — formed  on  DIRCE'S  brink ]   DIRCE  was 

the  name  of  a  fountain  near  THEBES,  fuppofed  to  hav« 
have  been  wife  to  LYCUS,  King  of  THEEES,  and  trans- 
formed into  a  fountain  by  JUPITER,  after  having  been  torn 
to  pieces  by  horfes,  for  her  cruelty  to  A.VTIOPK. 


T  H  E 
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THE     THIRTEENTH 

OLYMPIC        ODE. 

To  XENOPHON  of  CORINTH,  on  his  Victory  in  the 
Stadic  Courfe,  and  Pentathlon,  at  OLYMPIA. 


ARGUMENT. 

The  Pod  begins  his  Ode,  by  complimenting  the  family 
of  XENOPHON,  on  their  juccejjes  in  the  OLYM- 
PIC Games,  and  their  hofpitality ;  and  then  cele- 
brates their  country ,  CORINTH,  for  it's  good  go- 
vernment, and,  for  the  quick  genius  of  it's  inhabi- 
tants, in  the  invention  of  many  ufcful  and  orna- 
mental Arts.  He  then  implores  JUPITER  to  con, 
tinue  his  blejjings  on  them,  and  to  remain  propi- 
tious to  XENOPHON;  whofe  exploits  he  enume- 
rates, together  -with  thofe  of  THESSALUS  and 
PTCEODORUS,  his  father  and  grandfather.  He 
then  launches  out  again  in  praije  of  CORINTH 
and  her  Citizens,  and  relates  the  Jlory  of  BEL- 
LE ROPHON.  He  then,  checking  himjelf  for  di- 
grejjing  jo  far,  returns  to  his  Hero,  relates  his 
various  juccefs  in  the  inferior  Games  of  GREECE, 
and  concludes  with  a  Prayer  to  JUPITER. 

STROPHE 


ODE  XIII.        O  F    P  I  N  D  A  R.  271 

STROPHE    I. 
TTTHILST  I  rehearfe  the  illuftrious  Houfe's 

*  Praife, 

Thrice  Vi&or  in  OLYMPIADS  fportive  war, 
To  friends  and  ftrangers  open ;  let  my  lays 
The  fame  of  happy  CORINTH  bear  afar: 
Which  as  a  gate  to  NEPTUNE'S  ISTHMUS  ftands,  5 
Proud  of  her  blooming  youth  and  manly  bands ; 
There,  fair  EUNOMIA,  with  her  fitter  train 
Bleft  PEACE  and  JUSTICE,  hold  their  fteady  reign; 
Who  wealth  and  fmiling  eafe  on  mortals  (hower, 
From  THEMIS'  genial  care   drawing  their  natal 
hour.  ie 

ANTISTROPHE    I. 
But  bloated  infolence  and  fell  difdain 
Far  from  their  peaceful  feats  they  drive  away. 
Now  lovely  deeds  infpire  my  founding  flrain, 

And  honeft  boldnefs  fwells  my  rifing  lay; 

Wfaep 
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When  native  worth  the  generous  bofoms  feel,    15 
Tis  hard  the  fhining  virtues  to  conceal. 
CORINTH,  on  thee  the  blooming  hours  beftow 
The  envied  wreaths  from  manly  deeds  that  flow, 
And  teach  thy  daedal  fons  with  careful  heart, 
Firft  to  explore  the  way  of  many  a  ufeful  art.    29 

E    P    O    D    E      I. 
Who  bade  the  bullock  facred  bleed 
To  BACCHUS  in  the  DITHYRAMBIC  Rite? 
Who  firft  with  reins  the  generous  fteed 
Directed  in  his  rapid  flight? 
And  bade  the  fculptur'd  bird  of  JOVE  25 

The  temple's  marly  roofs  above, 
For  ever  fix'd  on  either  end, 
His  ornamental  wings  extend  ? 
While  the  fweet  MUSE  her  diver  founds  infpires, 
And  MARS  with  glorious  flame  the  warriors  bofom 
fires.  30 

STROPHE 
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STROPHE     II. 
OLYMPIAD  honor'd  Patron!  potent  JOVE  ! 
Whofe  fovcreign  mandates  o'er  the  world  extend, 
O  with  propitious  ear  my  (train  approve, 
And>  to  fair  CORINTH'S  virtuous  Tons  a  friend, 
On  XENOPHON  let  gales  propitious  breathe,       35 
And  take  with  hand  benign  the  victor  wreath 
He  won:   furpaffing,  when  on  PISA'S  more,. 
What  mortal  valor  had  perform'd  before ; 
The  STADIC  Courfe  re-echo'd  his  renown, 
And  with  knit  limbs  he  gain'd  the  PENTATHL&TIC 
Crown.  40 

A  N  T  I  S  T  R  O  P  H  E    II. 
And  twice  confpicuous  on  the  trophied  Courfe 
The  ISTHMIAN  Parfley  graced  his  Victor  brow; 
Nor  NEM  E  A'S  Cirque  contemn'd  theHero's  Force.— 
And  where  the  facied  waves  of  ALPHEUS  flow 

VOL.  i.  T  His 
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His  father  THESSALUS  the  Olive  wore  45 

By  fwiftnefs  gain'd,  and  fince  on  PYTHIA'S  fhore, 
One  fun  beheld  his  might,  'mid  wondering  eyes 
Obtain  the  STADIC,  and  DIAULIC  Prize; 
And  the  fame  month,  to  grace  his  lovely  brow, 
The  third  triumphal  Wreath  did  ATTICA  be- 
ftow.  50 

E    P    O    D    E      II. 
Seven  times  HELLOTIA  crown'd  his  force, 
And  fince  on  ISTHMUS  fea-encircled  plain, 
Victors  in  NEPTUNE'S  facred  courfe, 
He  and  his  Sire  the  Prize  obtain. 
The  fwelling  joy.,  the  founding  fong,  55 

Still  follow  as  they  go  along ; 
What  wreaths !  what  honors !  too,  they  bore 
From  PYTHIA'S,  and  from  NEMEA'S  fhore! — 


He 
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He  who  recounts  their  various  crowns,  as  well 
May  number  all  the  fands  where  ocean's  billows 
fwell.  60 

STROPHE    III. 

Some  medium  though  will  every  praife  befeem,-— 
Which  'tis  the  firft  of  wifdom  ftill  to  know.— 
While,  with  no  alien  voice,  the  much-lov'd  theme 
The  fame  of  CORINTH  from  my  lips  lhall  flow; 
And  I  her  Chiefs,  and  prudent  Sires  rehearfe,  65 
No  founds  fallacious  mail  difgrace  my  verfe : 
There  SISYPHUS  arofe,  whofe  wiles  could  fhine 
With  matchlefs  force  and  luftre  near  divine  ; 
MEDEA  there,  whom  VENUS'  flames  infpire 
The  GRECIAN  mip  to  fave,   and  cheat  her  cruel 
fire.  70 

T  2  AN 
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ANTISTROPHE    III. 
When  warr'd  the  GREEKS  on  PHRYGIA'S  hoflile 

ftrand, 

On  either  fide  her  fons  embattled  flood, 
Though  to  bear  HELEN  from  the  ill-fated  land; 
Her  warriors  with  the  ATRID^  crofs'd  the  flood ; 
Yet  fome,who  thofe  with  vengeful  fpears  repell'd  75 
From  CORINTH'S  race  their  honor 'd  lineage  held, 
For  LYCIAN  GXAUCUS  to  the  ACHAIAN  hoft 
Trembling  before  his  lance,  would  often  boaft 
His  fire's  abode,  and  wealth,  and  wide  domain, 
Where   fair   PIRENE'S   waves  enrich   the  fertile 

plain.  80 

E    P    O    D    E      III. 
Who  by  the  filver  fountain's  fide 
Much  labor  found,  and  much  affliction  knew, 

While 
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While  winged  PEGASUS  he  tried 
MEDUSA'S  offspring  to  fubdue; 
Till,  fleeping  on  his  native  plains,  85 

MINERVA  gave  the  golden  reins; 
'  Awake,  ^EOLIAN  King!  awake! 
'  This  facred  gift  with  tranfport  take; 
'  Shew  it  to  NEPTUNE,  potent  God  of  fteeds, 
'  While  at  his  hallow'd  Shrine  the  votive  bullock 
bleeds.'  90 

STROPHE     IV. 

The  vEcis-bearing  Maid  MINERVA  fpoke, 
While  midnight  {lumbers  clos'd  his  heavy  eyes ; 
Straight  from  the  dull  embrace  of  fleep  he  broke, 
And  feiz'd  with  eager  hand  the  glittering  prize : 
CJERAN  us'  fon  he  fought, the  neighbouring  Seer,  95 
And  pour'd  the  wond'rous  tidings  in  his  ear; 

T  3  That, 
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That,  as  in  awful  PALLAS'  holy  Fane, 
Sleep  o'er  his  temples  fpread  her  leaden  reign, 
Before  him  flood  confefs'd  the  warlike  Maid, 
And  by  his  fide  at  once  the  golden  bridle  laid.   100 

ANTISTROPHE    IV. 
The  wondering  Augur  bade  him  ftraight  obey 
Each  myftic  mandate  of  the  dream  divine ; 
To  NEPTUNE  firft  the  votive  bullock  pay, 
Then  to  equeftrian  PALLAS  rear  a  fhrine  : 
Beyond  his  hopes  the  Gods  with  favoring  will   105 
The  object  of  his  wifhes  foon  fulfil ; 
For  brave  BJELLEROPHON,  with  joyful  look, 
The  facred  prefent  of  the  Immortals  took; 
Threw  it  with  eafe  about  his  arching  head, 
Ard  peaceful  in  his  hand  the   ethereal  courfer 
led.     .  no 

E  POD  E 
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E    P    O    D    E      IV. 
Now,  ftiining  in  refulgent  arms, 
The  winged  PEGASUS  his  limbs  beftrode; 
And,  feeking  war's  fevere  alarms, 
To  AMAZONIA'S  plains  he  rode; 
And,  'midft  the  chilling  reign  of  froft,  115 

O'ercame  the  Female  Archer-Hoft. 
His  arms  CHIMERA'S  flames  fubdue; 
The  dauntlcfs  SOLYMI  he  flew.— 
I  pafs  the  death  his  cruel  fate  decreed, 
When  JOVE'S  eternal  flails  receiv'd  tl.c  immortal 
Steed.  120 

STROPHE     V. 

While  thus  the  fhafts  of  harmony  I  throw, 
Let  me  not  aim  too  wide  with  erring  hand; 
The  MUSES  now  command  the  ft  rain  to  flow 
To  OLYG.ETHIDJE'S  triumphant  band; 

T  4  Recount 
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Recount  the  early  praife  and  young  renown,    125 
On  ISTHMUS*  and  on  NEMEA'S  Cirque  they  won  ; 
In  verfe  concife  ftupendous  deeds  difplay, 
And  with  an  oath  confirm  the  wonderous  lay ; 
On  either  courfe  alike  their  fkill  was  fam'd, 
For  fixty  Viclor  Wreaths  the  Herald's  voice  pro- 
claim'd.  1^0 

A  N  T  I  S  T  R  O  P  H  E    V. 

How  oft  their  brows  the  OLYMPIC  Olive  graced, 
To  Fame  already  have  my  numbers  given ; 
What  future  crowns  mail  on  their  heads  be  placed, 
Though  we  may  hope,  is  only  known  to  Heaven : 
Yet  if  new  ftrifes  their  genius  bids  them  prove,  135 
We  truft  the  event  to  MARS,  and  mighty  JOVE. 
Oft  from  PARNASSUS'  heights  the  meed  they  bore 
And    ARGOS'   fields,    and   THEBES'    refounding 
Ihore; 

And 
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And  in  LYC.EAN  JOVE'S  imperial  Fane 
Recorded  ftand  their  toils  on  fair  ARCADIA'S  plain. 

E    P    O    D    E      V. 

PEL LENE'S  fields,  and  SYCION'S  coaft;  141 

MEGARA,  and  the  ^ACIDES'  domain; 
EI.EUSIS'S  cirque,  and,  Freedom's  boaft, 
Fair  MARATHON'S  triumphant  plain; 
Proud  ./ETNA,  and  EUBOZA  green,  145 

Have  their  victorious  trophies  feen. 
Through  GRECIA'S  realms  their  large  amount 
Of  wreaths,  in  vain  the  MUSE  would  count, — 
Aflift,  immortal  JOVE  !  my  foaring  lays, 
And  crown  with  honor'd  eafe  my  calm-revolving 
days.  150 


NOTES 
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NOTES. 

Ver.  I .  the  ittuftrious  Houfe, 

Thrice  Viftor  in  OLYMPIAD  fportive  war.] 
The  Poet  here  alludes  to  the  feveral  Prizes  gained  by  XE- 
NOPHON,  his  father  THESSALUS,  and  his  grandfather 
•PTOEODORUS  ;  all  which  are  mentioned  in  the  Ode,  and 
not  to  three  Prizes  won  by  XENOPHON  alone,  as  fome  Com- 
mentators have  imagined,  making  5/ra^m  typu  not  to  lig- 
nify  One  Exercife,  but  Two.  I  leave  the  precife  meaning 
of  thefe  words  to  be  determined  by  thofe  who  are  more 
curious  in  conjectures  of  this  fort ;  but  I  think  the  Poet's 
intention  is  put  out  of  all  doubt  by  the  expreffion  oTxon  rpt- 
£roAi;/*inonxav ;  which  plainly  relates  to  XENOPHON'S  family, 
and  not  to  himfelf  only. 

Ver.  25.  And  lade  the  fculptur'd  lird  of  JOVE, 

¥he  temple"1  $  majjy  roofs  abo-ve^ 

For  ever  fix'd  on  either  end, 

His  ornamental  ivings  extend  ?] 

This  is  rather  an  obfcure  paffage,  and  relates  to  a  particu- 
lar ornament  of  the  GRECIAN  temple,  viz.  the  Aetoma, 
or  figure  of  an  Eagle  placed  there  ;  the  invention  of  which 
the  Poet  here  afcribes  to  the  CORINTHIANS.  The  Scho- 
liaft  adds,  it  was  called  double,  from  it's  form  ;  or  rather 
from  their  being  one  placed  at  each  end  of  the  temple  ; 

AiJt'/xov    6£    (pY.o-iv    on  ^WXaJTOi'    «S7<y|t*a]a    TO.    OTFtcrQev  xj   f^,Trpfjcr^iv» 

SUDORIUS  only  differs  from  me  by  placing  it  within  the 
temple  ;  and  perhaps  he  is  in  the  right,  as  the  word  in  the 
original  is,  svQux'j 

vel  infra, 

fcmpla  aquila  fpeciem  loca-vit  f 

I  have  fecn  a  LATIN  Comment  on  PINDAR,  which  fup- 
pofes  ctitupet  to  mean  a  part  of  the  temple  itfelf,  and  to  be 
fo  called,  from  it's  extending  on  each  fide  as  an  eagle  does 

it's 
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it's  wings.  *  Sciendum  eft  aera^st.  locum  &  partem  tempi; 
*  fuivTe,  ita  digram  quae  etit^  etiam  didta  eft  propterea  quod 
«  in  modum  aquilae  extendentis  alas  formata  diet.'  Com' 
went,  in  Pind.  auftore  Beneditto  Aretio  Bernsnji,  p.  189.  It 
will  readily  occur  to  the  Reader,  that  apart  of  our  Churches 
is  now  called  the  ail,  from  the  fame  circumftance. 
Ver.  37.  Surpajfingi  when  on  PISA'J  Jbore, 

What  mortal  valor  had  performed  lefore  ; 
The  S  TAD  ic  Courfe  re-echo* d  bis  renoivnt 
And  with  knit  limbs  he  gain'd  the  PENTATH* 

LETIC  Crown.'] 

The  mention  only  of  two  Prizes  here,  confirms,  I  think, 
my  opinion  of  the  paflage  fpoken  of  in  the  firfl  Note.  The 
PENTATHLON  conlifled  of  five  different  Exercifes,  viz, 
Leaping,  Running,  Quoiting,  Darting,  and  Wreftling ;  thus 
expreifcd  in  a  GREEK  Epigram  : 

"ifS^ta  yy  Iludot  AIO^WJI  o  $>lhu)/&'  tv'r,ctf 

' 'A&U.MI   noJiwxsi^v,    Ato^xov,   'Axotla,    Ha, fay. 

Anthologia,  1.  i.  cap.  i.  epig.  8. 

What  made  it  fo  extraordinary  for  the  PENTATHLETE  to 
fucceed  in  any  of  the  other  exercifes,  was  the  great  ap- 
plication, and  ftridt  and  peculiar  regimen,  neceflary  to  be 
obferved  in  the  attaining  perfection  in  any  one  of  the  Gym- 
nailic  Exercifes ;  which  care  the  PENTT ATHLETE  was  ob- 
liged to  divide  amongft  fo  many.  PLATO  confirms  this  in 
his  'Ef«j-«*  ;  where  he  makes  SOCRATES  anfwer  to  a  perfon 
who  affirms  philofophy  to  confift  in  a  general  knowledge  5 
Aoxer?  y»£  p.o»  \iytw  oToy  Iv  Tn  uyuvia.  elaiv  of  DeylaSXct  «rpoj  TiJ? 
ifif/.saf,  YI  raj  -nrsXTara?}  x^  V«^  ixs~vcu  T^TUV  fs.lv  XEtTro^on  KATU,  Tat 
ra-ruv  «8x«,  x^  otvTipot  sicri,  vrpos  T«T«?  TUV  £'  «M\uv  aQXr.rvv, 
tcfvrot,  xj  vixua-w  a^Ttjj.  *  You  feem  to  fpe;ik  of  a  perfon 

*  like  the  PENTATHLETE  ;    who,    when  matched  with  a 

*  Runner,  or  Darter,  in  their  own  particular  exercifes,  is 

*  ahvays  inferior,    though  he  may  be  the  firft  among  the 

'  ophey 
6 
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*  other  Athletes  (i.  e.  thofe  of  /.'is  own  profejfion,}  and  over- 

*  come  them.'     LONGINUS  has  alfo  a  pafTage  much  to  the 
fame   purpofe ;    when,    comparing  HYPERIDES   with  DE- 
MOSTHENES, he  mentions  the  various  merits  of  the  former, 
and  fays,  *  He  bears  the  fecond  rank  in  almoll:  every  thing, 
«  like  a  PENTATHLETE,  who,   though  he  may  be  inferior 

*  to  thofe  who  hold  the  firft  eftimation  in  their  feveral  par- 
ticular exercifes,  yet  excels  all  others   of  the  fame  clafs 

*  with  himfelf :'   *£2s  o  rNYiafiX^,    are  TUV  [tlv  nrpulim}!/   iv  «W<n 
TV»  a^Awv  ayawrwi'  TveiTTEc-Oaj,   4p&&lf  $1  TUV  Ihurur. 

Ver.  42.  Tbe  ISTHMIAN  Parjley  graced  bis  fifior  brotv.] 
The  Prizes  in  the  four  facred  Games  arc  enumerated  in  the 
following  line  : 

"AflXo.  $1  tli  KoTm©<,  Mr.Kit,  Zthtot,  Flirt;?. 
The  latter  of  which,  2.  e.  a  Garland  made  of  the  leaves  of 
the  wild  Pine,  was  the  reward  given  in  the  ISTHMIAN* 
Games.  But  PINDAR'S  Scholiaft  informs  us,  that  »•«%»«, 
the  Parfley,  was  alfo  fometimes  given  at  the  ISTHMIAN 
Games,  as  well  as  the  NEMEAN  ;  only  with  this  difference, 
that  the  ISTHMIAN  Parfley  was  dried,  and  the  NEMEAN 
green.  The  third  Queftion  of  the  fifth  Book  of  PLU- 
TARCH'S SYMPOSIACS,  alligns  the  reafons  for  changing  the 
,Pine  branch  for  the  Parfley,  and  afterwards  reftoring  the 
Pine  again. 

Ver.  48.   DIAULIC  Prize.]    The  DIAULUS  was  a 

Foot  Race,  twice  the  length  of  the  STADIC,  confifting  of 
Two  Stadia,  as  that  did  of  One  Stadium. 

Ver.  69.  MEDEA ] 

ALOES,  and  AETES  the  father  of  MEDEA,  were  fons  of 
APOLLO  and  ANTIOPE;  and  APOLLO  gave  ARCADIA  to 
ALOES,  and  CORINTH  to  AETES  ;  who,  not  being  fatisfied 
with  his  dominion,  went  and  fettled  at  COLCHIS  in 

SCYTHIA. 

Ver., 
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Ver.  77»  For  LYCIAX  GLAUCUS  to  the  ACHAIAN  haft, 
Trembling  before  bis  Ictnce,  would  often  loajl 
His  foe's  abydey  and  wealth,  and  vajl  domain. 
Where  fair  PIRENE'J  waves   enrich    the  fertile 

plain. ~\ 

GLAUCUS  was  King  of  LYCIA,  Great  Great  Grandfon  to 
BELLEROPHON  ;  though  PINDAR  fays  TlcPfa  «?%«»,  x.  T.  x. 
He  was  an  ally  of  PRIAM'S  at  the  {iege  of  TROY.  In  HO- 
MER, he  gives  an  account  of  his  whole  lineage,  and  the 
ftory  of  BELLEROPHON,  at  large,  in  his  fpeech  to  Dio- 
MEDES,  in  the  fixth  ILIAD.  It  is  too  long  to  infert  here. 

Ver.  121.  While  thus  the  fiafts  of  harmony  I  throw.']  This 
is  another  inftance  of  that  manner  of  expreffion  I  have  taken 
notice  of  in  the  Note  upon  the  fifth  line  of  the  ninth  Ode. 

Ver.  124.  To  OLIGJETHID^'J  triumphant  land.]  The 
OLIG>ETHID^E  were  a  tribe,  or  divifion  of  the  people,  at 
CORINTH,  to  which  XENOPHON  belonged.  The  Scholiaft 
fays,  the  number  of  their  prizes  was  equal  in  each  of  the 
Games,  viz.  thirty  in  the  ISTHMIAN,  and  thirty  in  the 
NEMEAN.  'Ei-worrdxts  ya%  a/*p<mpH  TO~J  aywo-iv  'lo-fyciotf  ^  Nt- 
f«[OK  oiitxvfdxfafju  ol  'OXi/atOi^at,  Tfkaxovia  Iv  iK&ru  a.yun. 

Ver.  137.  Oft  from  PARNASSUS'  heights,  &c.]  The  Poet 
here,  as  in  feveral  of  his  other  Odes,  enumerates  the  ex- 
ploits of  his  patron  and  his  family,  in  thofe  inferior  fefti- 
vals  which   were  held  in   almoft    every   city   throughout 
GREECE  ;    and  where  the  fame  exercifes  were  performed, 
though  the  prizes  were  not  fo  honorable  as  in  the  four 
principal  ones,  viz.  the  OLYMPIC,   PYTHIAN,  NEMEAN  . 
and  ISTHMIAN;  which  were  called,  by  way  of  eminence, 
facred.     A  lift  of  thefe  feftivals,  with  the  occafion  of  them, ; 
and  the  places  where  they  were  held,  may  be  found  in  the 
twentieth  Chapter  of  the  firft  Volume  of  Potter's  Grecian^ 
Antiquities* 

TWO 
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TWO 

FRAGMENTS 

O    F 

P    I    N    D    A    R's      T    H    R    E    N     I, 
PRESERVED    BY    PLUTARCH. 


ON  THE  SITUATION  OF  THE   BLEST. 
T  T  T  H I  L  E  fable  night  o'er  mortal'  heads 

Her  gloomy  mantle  filent  fpreads, 
On  them  with  undiminim'd  blaze 
Pours  fhining  SOL  his  fplendid  rays. 
When  iffuing  from  the  polifti'd  dome 
To  tread  the  fragrant  meads  they  roam, 
Charming  the  eye,  on  every  fide 
The  rofe  difplays  it's  purple  pride ; 

Each 
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Each  bough  with  golden  fruitage  bends, 
Each  flower  a  heavenly  perfume  fends. 
There  fome  reftrain  the  courfer's  fire, 
Some  wake  the  foul-delighting  lyre, 
While  rapturous  blifs,  and  thrilling  joy, 
At  once  their  every  fenfe  employ. 
Thick  from  the  fhining  altars  round 
Which  frequent  grace  the  hallow 'd  ground, 
The  rolling  clouds  of  incenfe  rife, 
And  waft  their  odors  to  the  fkie*, 


O  N 
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ON     THE 

IMMORTALITY    OF    THE    SOUL. 


?/   I    ^  I  S  friendly  Death  alone  bellows 
A  refuge  fure  from  human  woes. 
What  though  our  mortal  frames  await 
The  inevitable  ftroke  of  Fate, 
Given  by  the  Gods,  the  immortal  Mind 
Unhurt,  ftiall  life  eternal  find : 
Though  oft  when  toil  fubdues  the  breail 
Awhile  me  fink  to  lilent  reft, 
Yet  when  in  balmy  fleep  we  lie 
Around  her  aQive  fenfes  fly, 
And  clearly-boding  dreams  impart 
Her  judgment  to  the  (lumbering  heart, 
Which  Blifs,  fair  Virtue's  meed  declare, 
For  Vice,  the  pangs  of  fad  Defpair* 
8 
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A 

GREEK  'SCOLION,    OR    SONG, 
Bv     CALLISTRATUS, 

ON  HARMODIUS  AND  ARISTOGEITON*. 


"I  N  myrtle  wreaths  my  fword  I  bear, 
As,  fir'd  by  zeal,  the  illuftrious  pair 
Conceal'd  from  view  the  avenging  fword 
The  haughty  Tyrant's  bread  that  gor'd, 
And  ATM  EN'S  equal  rights  reftor'd. 

Belov'd 

*  HARMODIUS  and  ARISTOGEITON,  who  are  celebrated 
in  this  Scolion,  flew  HIPPARCHUS  the  Tyrant  of  ATHENS^ 
in  the  PANATHEN^EAN  Feftival  ;  concealing  their  {"words  in 
the  branches  of  myrtle  that  were  carried  on  that  occalion. 
This  Song;  was  in  fuch  requeit,  as  to  be  conftantly  funs*  at 
every  Entertainment  during  the  ATHENIAN  Republic j  in- 
fomuch,  that  the  faying,  fuch  a  Pcrfon  had  never  fang 
HAKMODIUS  with  one,  was  equivalent  to  faying  he  never 
h;ul  eaten  :ic  one'*  houfc.  The  preient  Bis-hop  of  LQ.\*- 

vot.  i.  U  BON, 


2$0  A   GREEK    SCOLION, 

Belov'd  HARMODIUS  !  Death  in  vain 
O'er  thee  ufurp'd  a  tranfient  reign. 
Thofe  happy  Ifles  thy  footfteps  tread 
"Where  amaranthine  flowers  are  fhed 
On  PELEUS*  Son,  and  DIOMED. 

In  myrtle  wreaths  my  fword  I  bear, 
As,  fir'd  by  zeal,  the  illuftrious  pair 
Their  patriot  weapons  veil'd  from  fight, 
When  in  MINERVA'S  folemn  rite 
HIPP  ARCH  us  funk  to  endlefs  night. 

DON,  in  his  Prele&ions  on  the  Sacred  Poefy  of  the  HE- 
BREWS, partly  imputes  the  effedual  expulfion  of  the  Pisi* 
STRATID^  to  the  popularity  of  this  Song.  The  laft  inftance 
the  ATHENIANS  gave  of  their  Democratical  Spirit,  'was  the 
ere&ing  the  Statues  of  BRUTUS  and  CASSIUS,  by  thofe  of 
HARMODIUS  and  ARISTOGEITON. 

Eternal 
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Eternal  glory's  deathlefs  meed 
Shall,  lov'd  HARMODIUS,  crown  thy  deed, 
And  brave  ARISTOGEITON'S  fword, 
Becaufe  the  Tyrant's  breaft  ye  gor'd, 
And  ATHENS'  equal  rights  reflor'd. 


U  2 


A 
FRAGMENT   OF   SIMONIDES, 


DAN  AC,  with  her  infant  Son  PERSEUS,  was  ex- 
pofed  in  a  *  Veflel  to  the  fury  of  the  waves,  by 
order  of  her  Father  ACRISIUS. 

A    S  on  the  well-fram'd  Veffel's  fide 
Impetuous  pours  the  ftormy  tide, 
Aloud  the  furious  whirlwinds  found, 
And  foaming  furges  break  around, 
DAN  AC,  while  tears  her  cheek  bedew, 
Her  Arm  around  her  Infant  threw, 

*  The  word  in  the  original  is  Aapaf,  a  Coffer,  Chcfl, 
or  Cafe.  I  have  rendered  it  by  the  general  term  VevTcl,  as 
it  mult  neceflarily  have  been  made  for  the  purpofe  to  which 
C  was  applied.  Mr.  BRYANT  fuppofes  it  to  allude  to  the 
Ark  of  NOAH.  See  Analyf.  Vol.  II.  p.  66.  Mr.  B. 
GREENE  entertains  fome  doubt  of  the  antiquity  of  the 
Poem  from  the  word  A«^»a|,  but  it  occurs  twice  in  the 
ILIAD. 

6  And, 
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And,  c  ah !'  fhe  cried,  c  what  weight  of  woe 
'  This  wretched  bread  is  doom'd  to  know, 

*  Yet  calm  my  helplefs  babe  you  lie, 

*  "And  balmy  (lumber  feals  your  eye, 

*  Hufli'd  in  this  drear  abode  you  fleep 
c  Amid  the  horrors  of  the  deep, 

*  Now  by  the  moon  reveal'd  to  fight, 

c  Now  wrapp'd  in  fhades  of  gloomy  night, 

*  Nor  heed  the  howling  waves  that  fpread 

*  Tremendous  o'er  your  ihelter'd  head. 
'  In  your  warm  robe  you  lie  reclin'd 

'  Regardlefs  of  the  raging  wind. 

f  If  all  thefe  fears  to  you  were  fear 

c  My  words  would  pierce  your  infant  ear; 

*  But  flill  may  Sleep's  oblivious  hand 

*  O'er  you  extend  it's  influence  bland, 

<  And 
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'  And  O  !  may  Slumber's  placid  reign 

*  Lull  the  rude  tempeft  of  the  main, 

c  Bid  the  dread  fcene  of  terror  ceafe, 

*  And  give  my  tortur'd  bofom  peace/ 


END    OF    VOL.   I. 
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